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Miranda; Courtwell's Siſter i 
young Lady of a good Fortune, * Fenner. 


Clarinda; a Gentle tvoman of a good 5 N 


Frl.amily, debauc ld by Sir Amorous, E 

n the Widow's Chamber LACY. Hor den; 
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ACTI. sCENE Chamber. 


Enter Colonel Manly, and his Man Aſpin. The Colo- 
nel peruſing a Letter, 

Col. Man. HERE is ſomething in the Ad · 
venture of this Lady ſo very 


S the natural Extravagance of her 


* _— dQ Sex) that I am not able to gueſs 
What {he deſigus, or what {he ſhou'd be. 


Aſpin. Why, Sir, according to my ſhallow Under- 

* Nanding, her Deſign muſt be upon your Perſon; but 
what ſhe is, I cannot poſſibly find out; but do firmly 

believe tis ſome Fairy or other, who has taken a Li- 
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king to you, — Why, you laugh now, Maſter, but up- 


on my Soul I have not reſted one Night in quiet ſince 


this Thought came into my Head. | 

Col. Man. Away with theſe fooliſh Chimzra's. 

Aſp. Why, Sir, you are as unbelicving as a Few. — 
J am certain | was not deceiv'd laſt Night; for peeping 


thro? the Key hole of che Door, I ſaw this ſame Spirit 


that is in Love with you, and a hopetul Attendant 
with her; but I own J had not the Courage to go in 
and keep em Company. | 

Man. And cou'd you not ſee e went out? 

Aſp. See where they went out! Why, nd doubt 
they vaniſh'd, according to their uſual Cuſtom; but let 
'em go where they will, I'm ſure I was fo frighted, 
that as I ſtood at the Top of the Stairs, my Fear let me 
tumble to the Bottom. | 

Man. It ſhall go very hard but I'll diſcover her. 
It certainly muſt be ſhe that I have met three or four 
Times in the Park, the Stile of her Letters is ſo like the 


Diſcourſe of that witty Creature. — Well, if it be ſhe, 


and the Beauty of her Face comes up to that of her 
Shape, her Mein, her Lilly Hands and ſnowy Breaſts, 
1 ſhall run diſtracted for her. | 

Aſp. That's more than I ſhall do for her Ladyſhip's 
Attendant; beſides I don't like this Correſpondence 
with Fairies, my Conſcience utterly diſapproves of ſuch 
diabolical Proceedings. | - 

Man. Your Fear, you mean; You'll be very fit to 
follow me to a Camp if there ſhou'd be Occaſion, 
Aſp. O dear Sir, by no Means. My Talent (IU thank 


011) lies all to Civil Employment; VI! leave the Part of 
2 one's Throat cut to ſuch noble Gentlemen as 
you are — But for this Spirit, Sir, ſince you are ſo 


fo arm'd with Reſolution, why don't you ſpeak to it? 
Man. Why, Sirrah, when | found a Letter upon 


my Table rh' other Day, in which ſhe commanded me 
to leave an Anſwer in the ſame Place, did not l watch 


a whole Day and Night to ſec her? And when 1 def 
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pair'd of her Appearance, and ſtept into the next Room 
for half a Quarter of an Hour, was not my Letter gone 
at my n | 


Enter Courtwell. 


Ha! Charles Courtwell! the very Man I was wiſhing 
for; | have the moſt whimſical Adventure to acquaint 
you With — 

Court. Colonel Manly, your Servant * Four o Clock, 
and not yet dreſt > Why, *tis a Miracle to meet with 
you at Home at this. Hour. | | 

Man. Faith J find ſo little good Company abroad, 
that there's no. Temptation. OS. 

Court. Bur | preſume, you have had ſome at Home 
that has kept you in your Bed ſo late. 

Man. No, faith, twas a Debauch that I made laſt 
Night, which kept me out of it till Sevenwhis Morn- 


ing: H have as many Qualms, as a young breeding 


Woman, | 7 

Court. O! you ſhou'd drive out one Debauch with 
another z you'll not be your ſelf till you're warm with 
the ſame Sport: What ſay you, will you make one to 

a Bowel of Rack Punch at Charing-croſs ? 

Man. No, faith, I can't approve of your Cure for a 
Drunken Sickneſs, 

Court. If you arc not diſpos'd for Drinking, will you 
go to the Play-houſe, there's a new Comedy to be acted 
to Night? | 

Man. I navſeate the Place; 'tis become worſe of 
late than a Coſtee · Houſe: The Rage of Party is ſo pre- 

dominant, that ev'n publick Diverſion is interrupted, 
and 'tis impoſſible to fir out a Play with any Satisfaction, 
for the ridiculous Comments which a Man is oblig'd to 


hear from the Politicians in the Pit. 


Court, That is a publick Grievance indeed, and not 
to be redreſ d, but by a general Conſent of the Perſons 
who frequent the Theatres, by reſolving to go only for 
. 8 A 2 
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i their Diverſion, without the poor Satisfaction of in- inviß 


4 dulging their Spleen. thro? 
1 | 2. In ſhort the old Plays are fo curtail'd for Fear upon 
I of giving Offence to Parties, that if Shabeſpear, Fletcher Ce 
Vi and Johnſon were alive, they'd hardly believe their Pro- #4 
1 ductions legitimate; and for new Plays, tbere can be upor 


none worth ſeeing, fince the Viciouſneſs of the Age | take! 
has beat out Satyr's eripple Row of Teeth, by a Kind of J in h. 
general Conſent. 1 by \ 
Court. Bur I muſt tell you, I think you wrong the pin 
modern Bards; there are Fools expus*din moſt of our 
new Plays. Con 
Man. Ay, I grant you they may be free with the | 
Character of a Fool, for no Man will take that to him- 
ſelf; the greateſt Coxcomb that ever was, bebev'd him- 
ſelf a Wit; but for Knaves who dare meddle with them 
in this - Age? In ſhort, the World is become ſo wicked, 
that tis almoſt criminal to fpeak againſt Knavery, and 
you can hardly laſh a Vice, without creating a potent 
Enemy. FT 
Court. The mercenary Temper of the Poets has not Tt 
a little conduc'd to the Prohibition of a Satyr. 
Man. True; we have not a Wycherly now, no plain Sh 
Dealer left in the Tribe, they drop the Defign of Co- er 
medy, with the publick Good, for their private Intereſts; e 
and Fear, or Gain, or both, make em rather countenance, Pr 
than laſh the Vices of the Age; they ſtudy nothing now, P. 
but to advance the Profits of the Third Day, ſo wor 1 
their Plays with Party Invectives, and by ſeverely rail= 7} . 
ing at one Side, get their abominable Stuff ſupported f. 
by the Intereſt of the other, | 0 
Court. Well, I perceive you are no Ways difpos'd for 
. any Diverſion to Night, ſo I'll leave you to your Me- 
ditations. W Y 1 
Man. No you fhan't go yer. 2 
Court. O, I had forgot; Prithee what's the Adven- 
ture you have to acquaint me with? "ECL. 
Aan. III tell you You muſt know I have an 
1 ä invisible 
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inviſible Miſtreſs, a Thing of Air, that conjures itſelf 
thro* the Keyhole of my Door, leaves Letters for me 
upon the Table, and returns for their Anſwers. 

Court. This is ſurpriſing indeed. 

Man. Faith *tis true, tho. have left a Letter 
upon the Table in this very Room, lock't the Door, 
taken the Key in my own Pocket, went out, return'd 
in half an Hour, my Letter has been gone, and another, 
by Way of Reply left in its Place, There's the laſt, 
plithee read it. N 


Court. (reads) Colonel, You are very importunate t0 
know who 1 am, and by what Power I converſe 
with you thus: Be ſatisfied 1 am worth the know» 
ing, but will not diſcover my ſelf, Love is the 
Power by which 1 move, and I take a Pleaſure 
in puzzling them I have the greateſt Value for. Set 
Invention to Work, for I am a Riddle, expound 
me, and take me. OT | 


This is the moſt romantick Adventure I ever heard of. 
Man. So you wou'd ſay indeed, did you know all 
She is acquainted with all my Aſtairs, even my moſt ſe- 
eret; nay, the has intimated her Knowledge of a Diſ- 
courſe that happen'd only betwixt you and I, when you 
propos'd your Siſter ro me,and which you enjoin'd me 
particularly to keep a Secret: In theſe Atairs ſheis extras 
yagantly ſurpriſing; that damn'd impertinent Vice, Cu- 
rioſity, which ruin'd the firſt Woman. has fruirfully 
ſpread itſelf thro* the whole Sex, to the Interruption 
of many a charming Intrigue, and more particularly a- 
ctuates this little Fairy, this thing of Air, which haunts 
me; for l have not had an Affair with any Woman 


this Month, tho' never ſo ſecretely managed, bur ſhe 


has diſcover d; for my Part, I believe ſhe deals with 
the Devil. g | 

Ab. Now, Maſter, I am inclin*d to believe *ris the 
Devil himſelf; the rather, becauſe he wears Petticoats, 
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and chooles the Shape ot a Woman, the eaſier to com- 
pals the Ruin of a Man; beſides, 'tis a Form that beſt 
agrees with his infernal Qualities; for I have often 
heard married Men affirm, That a Woman has ſo much 
of the Devil in her Nature, that ſometimes *rwou'd 
puzzle a Conjurer to diſtinguiſh one trom t'other. 
Man. Your Aſſurance is ill-tim'd What evil 
Converſation has corrupted your Manners? ; 
/ Exit. Aſpin. 
Court. Aſpin approves of a modern Axiom, a Man 
had better loſe his Friend than his Jeſt— You may ob- 
ſerve by his Sentiments how apt we are to imitate our 
Superiors: The very Footmen grow prophane, and 
Senſe is ſo much miſtaken in theſe Days, that Religion 
and Matrimony: are common Topicks for the Raillery 


of our modern Wits, Lewdneſs being the diſtinguifhing 
Mark of a fine Gentleman, and Atheiſm of a Wir. 


Man. This Humour ſpreads itſelf too much— But 


as only foul Stomachs corrupt wholeſome Food, ſo weak 
Underſtandings only receive the Infetion=—Ignorance 
is the rank Soil which produces the Weeds of Atheiſm 
and Obſcenity; but a Man of true Senſe dares be modeſt 
and religious, notwitkſtanding the Tyranny of Cuſtom. 

Court. Cuſtom indeed is the greateſt Enemy to 
Truth; ſhe has made ſuch a Similicude between Wil. 
dom and Folly, they are hardly to be diſtinguift'd, and. 
very often miſtaken one for the other. 


Man. Eſpecially in our modern Converſation, where 


the height of Wiſdom conſiſts in expoſing the Imper- 


fections of Mankind, and Rudenefs and Ill-· nature paſs 
for Underſtanding. | | 


Court. Well, tis pity Raillery ever fhou'd be accept · 
ed for Wit. 


Man. Which it will be, as long as Il-naturepleaſes 


every Body but the Perſon 'tis aim'd at. | 


Court. I am ſurpriz'd that the Vice or Folly of a Man 


tures. 


Man. 


ſhou'd contribute to the Pleaſure of his Fellow: Crea 
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Man. Theſe Philoſophical Sentiments will never re-. 


commend us to the Ladies f you deſign the Acquiſi- 


tion of their Favours, you muſt comply with the Mode, 
make your Wit a Pimp to your Pleaſure, your Reaſon 
a Servant to your Intereſt; flatter the Perſon you have 
a Deſign upon, be latyrically rude to the reſt of her 
Company, and exquiſitely ſcurrilous upon her abſent 


Acquaintance; Scandal and Tea are a fine Woman's 


Nouriſhment. But this is a Leſſon you are not to learn; 

And now we talk of a fine Woman, how goes the Wi- 

dow and thee on? | | 
Court. Why, faith, like Man and Wife, .continually 


quarrelling; but I have at laſt found her to be a very 
Woman. 


Man. How mean you? | 

Court. She makes an Aſs of every Lover ſhe has, and 
don't know her own Mind half an Hour together; con- 
ſtant in nothing; her Vanity is intollerable; ſhe has 
ſuch an Opinion of her Beauty, ſhe believes every Man 
that ſees her is languiſhing ; and notwithſtanding her 
Vow againſt Matrimony, *tis her greateft Ambition to 
have a Crowd of Admirers; ſhe has Servants of all 
Sorts, and all Degrees, from the Nobleman to the Me- 
chanick; from the Beau to the Ruſtick; from the Rake 


to the Uſerer; from the gay airy Fop of Twenty-one, 


to the ſupercilious Fanatick of Fifty: two; and from a 


red Coat and a Feather, to a japan'd Cane and a bruſh'd 


Beaver in ſhort, ſhe has more Lovers than a pret- 
ty Wench in an Univerfity. 


Man. I find the Widow has as many Worſhippers as 


the Aſs that carried the Egyptian Goddeſs, when many 


bow'd their Knces not to the Beaſt, but to the Burden, 
Court. Your Compariſon is ſomewhat impolite. 
Man. But apt and reaſonable, Faith Charles: A free 

Jointure is the moſt attractive Grace in a Widow. I 


grant you may in the Height of your Paſſion, ſay a 


World of fine Things of the Woman ; but helieve me, 
you amorous Waſps that make ſuch Mulick about the 
| 4 0 © Galley» 
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Galley· pot, come only for the Honey that's in't: But js 
it poſſible thou can'ſt have a real Paſſion for the Wi- 
dow? 

Court. Why not? She has Youth and Good-nature, 
and her Beauty is able to ſoften the moſt obdurate 
Heart, * 5 

Man. Thy Heart, Courtwell, is like a Looking Glaſs, 
it preſenty receives the Image of what is repreſented 
before it, and as ſoon loſes it: But you have a very 
powerful Rival that you don't know of yer, Sir Amo- 
rous Vainwit. 5 | 

Court. have {cen the Gentleman, but have no Ac» 
quaintance of him. What Sort of a Spark is he? 

Man. A Fellow that makes lntrigues the greateſt Bu- 
fineſs of his Lifez he's a Romance in Folio, compos'd 


of a thouſand comical Adventures and pleaſant In- 
trigues, Which he vouches all to be his own. He 
one Vice | greatly diſlike; he will boaſt of Favours re- 


ceiv'd from the firſt Woman of Quality, when I am 
ſure the Rogue never had an Affair with any thing a- 
bove his Landreſs's Daughter, a Chamber-maid or a 


Citizen's W ile. 


Enter Aſpin. 


Aſp. Sir Amorous Vainwit's Chariot is at the Door; 

will your Honour be pleas'd to be within? 
Man. Yes: Wait on him up. This worthy Knight 
will promiſe as much as a Courtier, and perform as 
little; when you are out of his Sight you are out of 

His Memory: He ſpeaks ill of no Man to his Face, nor 
well of any behind their Backs, and is even vexatiouſly | 
kind with his Compliments and external Civilities: Hel 
is often affronted, but never out of Humour; nay, I 
bave known him tread upon a Man's Toes, on pur 
ſe to ſhew his Talent in asking Pardon: Re is won- 
d'rous fond of obſolete Words; I have known him 
compliment a Lady in the Terms of Chimiſtery and 


Fortiſcauion; his Converſation is meer Pedantry; * 1 
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full as ridiculous, and more unintelligible than a Quack - 
Phyſician. . 

Court. This is a very whimſica! Character, and ma · 
liciouſly witty. Is he learned? . | 

Man. Yes, as a French Taylor, in nothing but the Fa- 
-ſhions. | | 
Court. Of what Family is he? 

Man, He was the Son of a Mercer; his Father was 
a good indulgent Man, and ſtrove to make him (what 
Nature never deſign'd) a Scholar, and a Man of Parts: 
He put him early to the Univerſity, where he ſtaid three 
Years to ſmall Purpoſe; from thence he was tranſplanted 
to one of our C Inns of Common Law, where 
he ſoon grew lawlels, and unlearn'd his former little: 
But a Refation dying, and leaving a good Eſtate, he en- 
deavour'd to imptove himſelf, by ſeeing foreign Places, 
ſo at oncetravell'd from his Country and himſelf, made 
the Tour of France, and is now return'd a very accom» 
pliſh'd Ass. | 

Court. Did he bring Home nothing? 


Man, Yes, abundance of Miſ.ſhap'd Cloaths, and 
the Vices of the Country. | 5 


Enter Sir Amorous (laughing.) | 

Sir Amo. Oh, Manly! | have almoſt burſt my Sid 
with laughing. Ha, ha, ha! — Suchan ks — 
Ha, ha, hal v 99 

Man. What's the Occafion ofthis Exceſs of Mirth? 

Sir Amo. Occaſion! Ha, ha, if ever there was greater 
Occaſion, may | be — Ha! who's that? Mr. Courtwell 
here !—- Now may Convulſions ſeize and excruciate 
my Oprick Nerves, if I ſaw him before— O Stupidity 
unparallel'd, incongruous to all Senſe and Breedingg 
ſdeath, l have inadvertently and precipitately illaqueated 
my ſelf in an irrecoverable Confuſion - I am totall 
debilitated of all Power of Elocution, utterly incapab 


to excogitate an Apology of Efficacy, to abrogate his 
Cenſure of my Ruſticity. . * 


Man. 
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ay Sir Amorous, won't you ſpeak to Mr. Gornrt- 
Well ? 
Sir Amo. Sir, I beg ten thouland Pardons for my 
abrupt entring the Room, deviating from the Rules of 
police Breeding, and erroneouſly neglecting the juſt 


Deconomy of good Behaviour, and can only hope to 


expiate the Guilt of my Inadvertency, by an Aſſevera- 
tion of a (pontaneous Contrition, | categorically bluſh 
40 think how agretical I have been; — but the Faculties 
of my Soul were ſo dilated with the Novelty of my 
Adventure, that I unavoidably fell into this exorbitant 
and exuvious Eflux of Laughter; committing a Soleciſm 
of this Magnitude in good Manners. ET 

Court. Sir, your good Manners give you too much 
Trouble. . 

Sir Amo. Prithee, Manly, introduce me to Mr. Court. 
2v#ll; 1 long to be acquainted withhim, Dem me.— 
Man. Can't you introduce your ſeltf, Sir. 

Sir Amo. No, chis Surprize has put me quite out of 


CTountenance. 


Man. That's a Miracle — Mr. Court well, this is Sir 
Amorous Vainwit, my particular Friend, and a Gentle- 


man that has long had an Ambition to be known to you. 
Sir Amo. Sir, I ſhou'd think my ſelf much honour d 


to berank*d in the Number of your Acquaintance. 
Court. To add ane to che Number of my Friends, you 
are welcome, Sir. 
Sir Amo. Sir, you do me too much Henour. 


Man. But Sir Amorous, what Adventure is this you 


are ſo full of? Come, unlade,unlade. 
Sir Amo. What! before Mr. Courtwelle 5 
Man. Ay, ay, he's one of us, you may ſpeak before 
Him. 
Sir Amo. May I Why then Iwill Vou know we 
Wirs ought to be free before one another — There's 
Charles Lacłu, a pretty adroit Fellow, faith; very a- 
gert, and behaves well, when he and I meet at Butzor's, 
r are the moſt facetious Company in the Univerſe; 
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egad we make Wit a perfect Tennis-Ball, bandy it from 
one to thꝰ other. Why cou'd you think it? We have 
laugh'd at one another for three Hours together As 
for my Part, but no Matter —»[']! not ſpeak — A Man 
fhou'd not ſound his own Trumpet, you know But 
F have put my Handꝭ in the Lyon's Mouth and that, 
Sir, — ſomebody knows very Well 

Court. But, Sir, your Adventure? | 
Sir Amo. Gadlo, that's true Why, you muſt know 
Mr. Courtwell, | had the good Fortune yeſterday, to ge- 
ceive a Letter of Invitation from a certain Lady of Qua- 
lity, to come and play a Game or two at Pickquet with 
Ker in her Husband's Abtence, — Now it was impol- 
fible, with Honour, to refuſe meeting ſo fair a Challen- 
er; not that | had any violent Inclination — for L 
d, at the ſame Time, above twenty Aſſignations up- 
on my Hands — I don't know what the Devil the Wo- 
men ſee in me — Tis the Pleaſure of. jay. Stars Bux. 

dd proccca Fortune unluckily ſent her Husband home 

before we expected him, which put the Lady ſome- 

what in a Hurry; but I quickly diſſipated her fear, by 
concealing m ſelf under the Table Well, the Hus- 
Band enter'd the Room, and, in a few Minutes call'd 
for Supper, which, upon the Word, was brought in: 
Then, Sir, the Lady and he far down to it— But the 
the beſt Jeſt is to come, Ha, ha, ha, for you muſt know, 
the Cuckold putting his Legs under the Table, and feel- 
Ving me lie in his Way; gives me a confounded Kick on 
8 the Guts, crying, Ger you out, you naſty, dirty Cur 
1 A. Pox on him for a cornuted Coxcomb, — cou'd 
3 not imell his Hornet from his Houſe-Dog, 
Man. But you lay ſt II, 1 ſuppoſe. 
Sir. Amo. Moſt certainly A Lady's Reputation is 
4 ever ſafe inthe ſacred Repoſitory of my Underſtanding. 
But pray mark what follows: The Monſter was 
4 not contented with one Kick, but immediately gives me 
4 two or three more, crying, Robin, prithee pull this Dog 
4 from: under the Table, I can't make him ſtir. 
B 2. Court. 
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| Court. How came you off then, Sir Amorous ? _ 

Sir Amo. Ha, ha, ha, came off! why triumphantlys - 

[ 8 For upon hearing that, I caught hold of part of his Le 

4 with my Tecth, and bit him confoundedly:— He 

| roar'd out like a Bull — Damme, the Dog has got hold 
of my Leg— His Wife (knowing the 'I'rick), pretends 
ed a Fright, ſqual'd out, leap*d up, and (as the Saying 
is) accidentally on Purpoſe overthrew the Table, and 
put our the Lights; — which gave me the Opportu- 
nity of making my Eſcape inthe Hurry — which with 
Celerity 1 did, by Jupiter. 

Court. I'll aſſure you, a very pleaſant Adventure. So 
you ſav'd the Lady's Reputation, and came off unhurt 
your ſelf, | 

Sir Amo. I can't ſay altogether unhurt, becauſe. in 
the Fall of the Table, I happen'd to have a Diſh of 

Soup oyaittrown vpon me, Which ſpoil'd a Suit of 
© White Clothes, and ſcalded my Legs confoundedl y: 

"Man, I hut i confers was unfortunate: But Where 
have you been this Morning. 

Sir Amo. In Elyſium, by Jupiter. 

Man. How ! 

Sir Amo. Revelling in Pleaſures Imperial. 
Man. Explain, explain, Man. 
Sir Amo. Why, to deal ingenuoufly with you, I have 

paid a vifit this Morning to one of the beautiful'ſt Wo- 
men in the Univerſe—A Lady, Mr. Courtwell, that I 
had the good Fortune to take by the Heart ſome Time 
ago; — but I can't forbear telling you rhe Happineſs I 
4 enjoy'd this Morning with that Maſterpiece of Na · 
ture but I won't neither, you'll think me vain. 

Man. Rather than you ſhou'd believe ſo, we'll not 
inſiſt on it. e | 

Sir Amo. Won't you Why, faith that's Good- 
natur*d now, and I will tell you You muſt know the 
Minute my Chariot ſtopt at the Door, I was met by her 
Woman, and with the moſt exuberant Satisction, 

conducted to her Chamber; wluch I no ſooner enter d, 
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ny, but 1 durſt venture a good Sum 
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bat I had a full View of this charming Creature: 1, 


Sir, adjuſted my felf with an agreeable Air, fetch'd a 


deep Sigh, clapt one Hand in my Boſom, and made a 


Bow down te the Ground — She, Sir, riſes out of her 
eaſy Chair, lets fly her looſe Gown, ſtretches out her 
Arms, crying, Ah, you Devil, what do you come for 


this Morning? fler Poſture was fo provoking, and 
her Queſtion ſo agreeable, that without anſwering one 


Word, | ſhot into her Arms at once, embracing her- 


with Herculean Foree, and, with a voracious Appetite, - 
fed on her lovely Lips, which were ſever'd by a Breath · 
ſwecter than Arabian Winds, more tragrant than Viu- 

let Buds juſt opening.to the Morning's Eye, and on- 
thoſe Roſy Mounts, 3 the Taſte, there hangs» 
an amorons Moiſture, Nectarious Dew. ſweeter than 


that the Sun, when ſhining..o'er,the Eaſtern Hills, exe 
hales from the Carnation Buds. 


Court. But, Sir Amorous, of ſo many fine Women 


you -have convers'd with, was you never honourably 
im Love with any one? 


Sir Amo. Never, by Jupiter — and if ever l become 


_ guilty of that Folly, may L be comugally trappd 


No, Sir, I ne'er was reduc'd to the Neerffiry of gain 
ing honourably one Woman, becauſe I ever had the 
good Fortune do find the Whole Sex at my Service; and 
upan my owa Terms. | 

Court, You are a fortunate Man indeed z but not- 
withſtanding your Succeſs, | muſt believe ĩhere are a 
great many virtuous Women in the World. wh... 


Sir Amo.Ttan't contrad ct you, becauſe | nevertry'd 


em all,. but may I perith it I don't thinka handlom 


oung Fellow, Importunity, and Opportunity, wou'd i 
Make the firmeſt Foundation of Virtue in any young 


Woman in Chriſtendom. 


Man. I wonder you ſhou'd he foaverſe to Matrimo- 
you cFa.tge your 
Opinion before the Year ends. | | 
Cuurt. Ay, ay, we mult have you dub'd h' Order: 
: 53 What 
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What, Sir, you that have unmarried done ſuck Service 


in the Commonwealth, ought ro receive the Honours 


due to it in Marriage. | 
Man. That he may do and never marry.. 
Sir Amo. As how! as how! Come, I know you 


have a biting Jeſt at your Tongue's End: 1 like your 


Wit well, Colonel. Come, as how? as how? 
Man. Why, if you can prove your Father was o'th' 


Order (which is very poſſible, we know he was a Citi- 


zen) and you lawfully begotten, then by the laudable 
Cuſtom of the City, you may be a Cuckold by your Fa- 
ther's Copy, and never ſerve for it. N 

Sir Amo. Gad, I have ſomething in my Head that's 
very good. g 


Man. ls it poſſible! Come, out with it in the Name 


of Vanity. 
Sir Amo. Why then, I muſt needs ſay, Colonel, your 


Satyr is like a Bee, it carries both Honey and a Sting, 


ha, ha, ha, you muſt allow that to be good. 
Man. O admirable! Wit comes as cafily from you, 


Sir Amorous, as Preferment from a Courtier without « I@..- 


Money, or Money from a Citizen without Security. 
Sir Amo. Very good again Faith; I'd give an hun- 
dred Pounds I cou'd have faid ſuch a Thing my elf. 


| Enter Aſpin. 

Aſp. Sir a Porter brought this Letter for your Ho- 
nour. | 

Sir Amo. Hum — hum — hum— *ſdeath, a Man 

of Intrigue has a curſed Life— A Pox on't Ill not 
go Ihe poor Soul will break her Heart too Bid 
my Chariot turn about Gentlemen, I muſt ask your 


Pardon, l hope the violence of my Occafions will et- 


- ficaciouſly prevail upon your good Nature to excuſe my 
abrupt 2 | 
Man. Ol we gueſs the Occafion, and *twould be 
barbarous to detain you. | | 


Sir Amo. Generous Soul l. Mr, Cour; well 1 beg | 


you' 
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you'll give me an Opportunity to eſtabliſh an Acquain- 

tance with you, and convince you how much I am 
your Admiter and humble Servant. 

Court. Sir, tis an Honour you muſt confer on me. 

| [ Exit Sir Amorous 


Man. What think you of this Spark, for a Rival 2 


Court. have no great Apprehenſion of Danger from 


that Quarter; beſides, I have luckily thought of a way 
to take him off from my Lady Out ſids. 


Man. As how ? : 
Court. By propoſing my Siſter to him. ; 
Man. Very conſcientiouſly confider'd | you'd ruin 


your Siſter by marrying her to a Coxcomb, only to ſe- 
cure vour Miſtrels. | 


Court. No=—1'll only engage him to make his 
Addreſſes to her, and pre acquaint her with my De- 
ſign, that ſhe may hold him in Play, to give me the fair- 
er Oportunity with the Widow: In ſhort, I have told 
her the Propoſal 1 made. te you, but not your unkind 
Anſwer. 2 


Man. No, that would have been barbarous; — for 


. tho? I have no very agreeable Thoughts of Matrimony, 


J ſhou'd: be glad of her Friendſhip; an agreeable Ac- 
quaintance gives a Reliſh to all the Pleaſures of Life 


When ſhall | ſee her? 


Court. That's a Queſtion I can't tell how to anſwer. 
I diſprove of a mutual Friendſhip berween Perſons of 
a different Sex, when there are no Thoughts of Mar- 
riage; ſuch Intimacies are pernicious to Virtue, at leaſt 
to Reputation, and Converfation too often diſcovers 
Charms that prove fatal to their Owner. 

Man. Your Diſtruſt of my Friendſhip will bring your 
own Sincerity into Suſpicion. I own I love my Plea» 
ſure, but not ſo paſſionately as to ſacrifice my Friend 
to it. | 

Court. Why, look ye Colonel, we may pleaſe our 
ſelves wich very fine Notions of Friendſhip and Hou 
nour, but egad, when Youth, Wit and Beauty come in 


Cons: 
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Competition; Reaſon generally finks under th? Aſſault: 
The Eyes of a fine Woman are victorious Aﬀailants ;- 

there's a ſort of Magick in Beauty, which-no Philoſo- 

phy is-Proof againſt. Defire is am irreſiſtible Tyrant, 
that will break through the moſt ſacred Tyes;/ and you 
muſt excuſe me (I knowing your Temper) if 1 can't: 
approve of your Acquaintance with my Siſter, but up- 


on an honovurable-lntention. 


Man. But may 1 fee your Widow Free ten ne 


where ſhe lodges. c 

Court. I muſt ask your Pardon; 1 have Rivals enough: 
already, and wou'd not create more. is not proper: 
I ſhou d. let tim know the Widow lodges in my Siſter's 
_ Houſe.. [ Aſide.] Well, l'll take my Leave of you 


for the prelent, and immediately put my Deffgn upon 


ir Amorous in Execution: In the mean Time, I'll ſet a+ 
third Perſon on, who is my frind, to perſwade the: 
Widow to my intereſt; while I, the better to hide my 
Artifice, will add Deceit to it, and upon Sir Amorous 8. 
Neglect, will ſeem a little cold my ſelf which can't fail 
ro make her the more complying: Tis the Nature of 
- the Sex to judge ofthe Merit by the Number of their 
Admirers, and when courted by many, they generally 
are inſolent to all. | 
Man. lalways thought Love made an Afs of a Man, 
but never knew it made a Politician of him before. 
Court. Take this for a certain Maxim: 


Love Buſineſs by Deceit is ſureft done, | 
Woman's deceltful, and by that's ſhe's won, [Excunts 


e End of the Fir A © T. 
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Seesen 
ACT I. SCENE 2 Chamber. 


Lady Outſide diſcover'd at a Toylet, Neceſſary was- 
ing. 
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Mid. Heſe Weeds are very unbecoming to a fair 
T Complexion, tho' I am quite weary of acting, 
and long to be out of em. Prithee, Neceſſary, how 
long has Sir Thomas Outſide been dead? f 
Neceſ, Has Sir Thomas been dead let me ſee 
2 has been dead juſt two Months and five Days, Ma- 
m. | 
Mid. No longer! I vow it ſeemsan Age. | 
« - MNece/. One would not ſuppoſe your Ladythip thought 
ſo by your inconſolable Grief; for I never hear hi 
Name mention'd in Company, bur that your Ladythip's 
ready to go into Fits. a 
Wid. Whyay: Cuſtom has impos'd upon our Sex 
that Act of Diſſimulation: Not but I muſt own, Tears 
upon that Occaſion are very decent, and neceflary. 
Neceſ. Methinks your Ladyſhip was ſomewhat too 
raſh, when you made a Vow never to marry again; 
bur I hope you don't mean to keep it. | 
Mid. Do'ſt think l'm mad? —No, no, that Vow, 
Neceſſary, was Policy, it makes the Men the more ca- 
ger to addreſs me; they are naturally vain, and love uo 
engage with Difficulties—You' ſee how I am peſter d 
with humble Servants for all my Vows. 
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: Enter a Servant. | | 
Serv. Madam, Mr. Vulture is come to wait on your 
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Mid. Deſire him to come up. Exit Servant 
D'ye hear, Neceſſary, give me a clean Handkerchief, and 
my Bottle of Hartſhorn Welh there's a great deal 
et Trouble in performing the Ceremonies ef Widow - 
hood, and I really began ſo violently, that I fear, for 
Decency-ſake, I (hall be oblig'd not. to marry till my 
Year's expir'd. _ | 


\ — — —_ 
—— — — 


| Enter Mr. Vulture. ; 
Pult. Madam, I am your humble Servant: What ſtill 
weeping; Rainy Weather ſtill!—— A good Husþand- 
may ſerve as a warm Sun, to exhale thoſe. untimely 
Showers: But, Madam, 1 have made bold to wait on: 
you this Morning, to know if I might wiſh: you Joy- 
yet of gaining your Cauſe > | 
Vid. No, good Mr. Vulture, nor I don't know when 
| 1 ſhall, chere are ſo many Delays in the Law. 
X Vult. Indeed. and fo hoe are — but 1 hope you- 
ave good Council for a. Law · Suit may be faid to 
Tiemble a Game of Cheſs, that may be play'd for- 
Bears by a. Couple of expert Gameſters, but a-Bungler 
may loſe it by one falſe Move. 


1 Wid. Lou obſerve right, good Mr. Vulture: And: 
. | then tis like a fine new Building, no body can tell. 
1 what it will eoſt, or when t will be finiſh'd— But pray 
| fit down, Mr. Vulture, I want a little of your Advicez. 
5 you know a great deal of the Law: 


; [They both ſit. 
Pult. I have ſome Keaſon, - my Lady; for L 
think come Eaſter. Term next, in Law ſe 


Yen and forty Years. 


Wig: You muſt. know, Mr. Vulture, my Adverſary has 
not plcaded yer, — 
Fault. Nau pleadavit Adverſarins, ſay you, ſo much 
the better, Madam ;»— Why. what a Blockhead was 
Ris Attorney! Look'e, Madam, it Ke does not deliver 
in his Declaration by next Eſſoign · Day, we'll Nonſuit 
Aim, and (nap Judgment by Default. Pray Madam, 
who is your Attorney? | n 
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Mid. Mr. Latitat of Lyon's-· Inn. 

Pult. A very good Man truly, an experienc'd Practi- 
tioner, one A underſtands all the Quirks, Tricks, 


and Doublings of the Law. He is, in Truih, a ſtanch 
Attorney — But | 


Mid. But what, Sir 

Vult. He does not put in Practice what he knows, 
He is a little too ſcrupulous; then there is another 
Thing, Madam, he wants Tools to work with. | 

Mad. What d'you mean, Sir? 

Vult. Wirneſſes, Madam; they are theLife-Blood of 
a Cauſe; a good Attorney can no more thrive with» 
out 'em, than a Sharper can without falſe Dice Now 
my Attorney old Cerberus of Clements Inn, is never 
without em, Witneſſes of all Sorts and Sizes, Fellows 
chat are us d to ſwear with brazen Faces, good Me- 
mories, and lear d Conſciences. 

Wid. Youjeſt with me ſure As it poſſible there can 
be ſuch Villany? | 8 | 
Pult. Ah! Madam, I perceive you don't know the 
World; there's no living in't without Induſtry and 

Artiſice: My friend Cerberus has found it by Experi» 
ence, for he is worth near Forty thouſand Pounds. 
p Wid. I find, Mr. Vulture, Money is che only Deity * 
* you adore. | | | 

q Pals. Except your fair ſelf, my good Lady; for I 

þ have learnt by near fify Years Experience, chat the 
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richeſt Men in the Nation have been always eſteem'd 
che wiſeſt and the beſt But this is foreign to your 


Law. ſuit, I would recommend to your Ladyſhip tome 
of thoſe Witneſſes. 


S- id. To me!— [had rather loſe my Cauſe, than 

4 make uſe of ſuch helliſh Inſtruments. Have you no | 
h Conſcience? « 

8 


Vult. Le — ye — yes, Madam, I have a convenient 
r faſtnonable, modern Surtout Conſcience, to flip on and 
it _ oft as Occaſion ſhall ſerve. | 


, My Lady willbebleſt wich a Hhuband.[ Aft, | 
GL 


— — 


F 


—— 


22 Woman is 4 RITI DDE. 
wid. Well, but Mr. Vulture, if my Adverſary ſhould 


plead, I ſhouꝰd be loth to ſtand to the judgment of the 


Court. 1 | | | 
Vuit. Non ad Judicium — Do you fear Corrups: 
tion? Then I have a Trick to relieve you again: 


You ſhall get a Habeas Corpus cum Cauſa, and remove f 


wid. I find, Mr. Vulture, you have Tricks enow oo 


Conſcience. * h | 
Vult. I have Tricks enow o' Law, no matter for Con- 


ſcience — tis not a thing to thrive by— None "I ', 
poor Folks pretend to it Ah! Madam! l love a li- 


tigious Suit; tis very Aanna to me to be in Law; there 
is a Pleaſure in the Vexation of others; I hug my 
ſelf with the Thoughts of out lawing a poor Kaſcal 
for forty Shillings, before he knows any thing of the 
Matter. I begin with Capeas, alias & plures, Exigent 
and Proclamation, and ſo proceed to a Capeas ullaga- 
tum, in the Twinkling ofa Term, and before he is 
eftus in curia, twill coſt him Ten Pounds to reverſe 


th' Outlawry: Then the unſpeakable Satisfaction there 
is of hunting him thro? the ſeveral Windings and La- 


byrinths of the Law, to plague him with Ejectments, 
Elegits, Extents, Judgments, Executions, Caſa; & fi 
fa, Scire,facias, ſpecial Pleadings, Demurrers, Writs 
of Error, Rejoinders, Surrejoinders, Rebuters, Surre- 


. buters, cum multis aliis, que nunc preſcribere longum 


eſt; and then afterwards to toſs him like a Tennis- ball 
thro? all the Courts of Weſtminſter: Hall, from the Com- 
mon- Pleas to the King's Bench; thence to the Exche- 
quer, and from thence into Chancery; and before the 


, Game's up, I have a Bisk in my Sleeve, an Appeal to. 


the Houſe of Peers. 
Mid. I fee, Mr. Vulture, you are a perfect Maſter in 


the Jargon of the Law. 


Vult. Truly, Madam, I have Reaſon, “ have Koen a 


Term · Trotter any Time theſe ſeven and forty Years: In 
which Space | have been at leaſt ſixteen Times beggar'd, 
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And got up again, and in the Mitre again, that I hay 


tun again, and yet got up again And now at this 
Time | can. make it appear, that by Lying in Change- 
Alley, and (wearing in Weſiminſler- Hall, L have got an 
Eſtate Worth, e Fifty Thouſand Pounds; marry 
my good Lady, no contemptible Fortune; and (in ft 
dice. Be Oe it ſpoken) I haveatthis Preſent nine and. 


— * 4wenty Suits in Law. 


mid. Deliver me! what. a wicked Caterpillar is this? 


r. _ 31 . | Ade 
Vult. And all not worth Forty Shillings A Stake 


polls out of my Hedge, there's one: I was well beaten 


1 remember, therg&sxwo : When my Wife was hying 
1 took a Man in Bed with ber, there's three; 1 was 


call'd Cuckold for my Labour, there's four: A;Neigh- 
por kill'd my Do for 8 there's five: My 


Wife miſcarried with a Puſh, there's fix, ex ſic de cæie- 
i have fo vex'd and beggar'd che whole Pariſh 
with Proceſſes, Subpœna's, and ſuch like Moleſtarions, 
they are not able to ſpare ſo much ready Money from 
"a Term as to ſet up a new_Weather Cock upon the 
Church; nay che Ch 
Law with the Poor's Money — Then again I ſubpoena 
vou up all the Men from the Village where l live every 
Term, fo that 'tis impoſſible co be at civil Cuckoldry 
© within our ſelves, unleſs the whole Country riſe. upon 


our Wives. 


urch Wardens are forc'd to go to 


o mins, Cale of Rapicrs 3 
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-{ober honeſt Man. 


fiderably by it — I took Srirting-Caſtte "ance, 
indeed did not anſwer, Stocks fell but One and a half 
per Cent. by that — Take my Word; Madam, I am a 
very ingenious Perſon. — But, Madam, l am come once 
almoſt, by this Time, overcome your Grice 
\ Death of your firſtHnsband, and all 0 c 
upon making ſome other Man happy; I need note, 
"commend my ſelf more to you than T havedone! 
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ſcience, Sword. and Buckler— But that 1s a 25 a 


we ſeldom now-a Days make uſe of in Weſtminſters 
Hall; indeed tis quite out of Dare, 
Nereſ. Pray, Sir, what Religion are you of? 


5 [very gravely and curteſying. 


Vult. What Religion am I of ?= Marty, Sweet- 


heart, that's an odd Queſtion — Why, 1 am of.. 


Why what Religion am I ot=—Why I am a Stock-job- 


Y 


ber, Sweetheart, and now and then 1 Abi a Sollicitor 
J ⁵ THT CRT 


bis Religion yet p 


Neceſ. Here's a Roper for you, who makes Intereſt 


es in the Eye of the World for a 
Vulr. Getting Money, and going to Law, are the 


- greateſt Pleaſures of my Life—1 have got you in a 


Morning in Change-Alley, by a well invented Lye a 


Brace of Thouſands. I ha, ha, ha, landed the Duke 6f 


Berwick twice in the North of Scoſlaud, and got con- 
ut that 


more to you upon the old Cauſe | Woe 50 have 


| for the 
| begin to conſider 


ou 
may find I am a Man to thriye in the World; and tho 


I am a little old, lam hearty, Widow — and tho' the 


uiid. O Mr. Vulture, you are a ManthatT could have th 
no Objection to but my Vows; my Vows.— an then 


«* forget hm! 


* 
o 


Snow does lie u 


85 port the Mountain top, let me tell you 
there's a Warmrh in the Valley, © © a 


to think of my poor Husband, ilfe kindeſt, beſt- of 


© Husbands, Oh! oh! oh! Ccris o; Oh! I ſhall never 


TNece/. No, nor! neither, Madam, T am ſure I'm 
* " realy to break my Heart ev ry Time I think of 
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for he was 2-4-2 ve-very good Man at the Bottom. 


„ e en e 
Fult. He was a very good Man indeed— I can't 
forbear Weeping too Wen 1 think of him. [A!} cry. 


98 Euter Sir A morous. 

Sir Amo. Madam, your Ladyſhip's moſt obſequiotts 
Vaſſal Hey Day? what! where am 1? In the Houſe 
of Mourning ſure —Come, come, Madam, dry yottr 
Eyes; your Grief is of too long Duration; Pity your 
fair ſelf, clear up thoſe radiant Lamps, reſtore em to 
their firſt Creation, Windows for Light, not Sluices 
made for Tears. | —. 4. api 
Pult. Vetily, my good Lady, the Gentleman is in 
the righ®orvt * Core: come, you muſt forget him. 

Sr Amo. Forget him! Ay ay, Madam, and loſe the 
Thoughts of him in the PolſtMor''of a better Husband. 
Mid. 
Bartn 


Sir Amo. No, Madam: Why, what d'you chink of me? 


rl 


[Irning to the Glaſs, and adjuſting himſelf. 


\ .-Vult. Ay, Madam, or What &yorr think of me — 


Hide em for Shame; ide 'em, or 


| owl kill every body 
"you look u pon Peeping in her 


ff.] Gads my Life! 


_ Mighty pretty Eyes © deem, or four Eyes truly 


"there's 2 pair of delicate white Breaſts td ſtare a Man 
in the Face Nay, you haye mirder'd me Wars on o 


tain. II lay my Death to you. 
Mid. You are pleas'd to be merry, Sir 


5 Vult. Say you But tis in your Power to make 
me merrier, you under ſtand me Patting her with 
bi Can.] Mum! à Word to the Wiſe is enough 
ba! thoſe Eyes! thoſe Eyes! why, I am not ſo old as 

I look to be Lam not àbove Threeſcore; a good 
Age, a very good Age indeed L have liv'd temperite- 


y, not waſted my Health nor my Strength upon the 


Wanton Baggage; of the Fown, Hem?! hem! There's 


Lungs! there's a Voice like a Game. Cock Hem 


* 
9 


* Sir, that's mn polftble! Fi Felfow's not on 
rr menen . ern 


* — — — — ry 
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bem: [ falls a coughing, Neceſſary ftirikes him on the: 
Back] So very well Sweet. heart; 1 am;mightily trou- 
bled with Phlegm od I took it a little too l igh for: 


: my Conſtitution, but every Time. 1 look upon you, I 


fancy my ſelf but Eighteen, and my Heart ſprings in 
my Belly like a. Bird in a Cage. [cong hb.] Ok Phlcgm,, 
Phlegm l & BO une WER 
Sir Amo, Pray Madam, how do you like the Cloaths. 
I have on to Day? 1 eee 
Mad. They're wonderful becoming, and the Fancy 
Perfectly new. | | redo gd 
Sir Amo. Indeed, Madam, they have an exotick Air, 
that's true. 2 8 
Mid. There's no Man dreſſes more agreeable than 
you do, Sir Amorous, or obliges the Town with more 
new Fancies. 


*% 


There, does not that look very ſmart? __ —— 
Vid. O very ſmart. 


Sir Amo. Lhave an inimitable Cock with my Hat, that 


adds a Vivacity to my Looks, and gives my whole Face 


an Air agrecable and ſerene; and now | am talking of 


+ Dreſs, Dll tell you ſomething very ꝑleaſant upon that 
Subject:. You muſt know, ſometime ago, a very 
pretty young Lady fell paſſionately in Love with me, 
for the ingenious and lively Fancy I expreſt in my man- 


ner of Dreſſing May I be ſtruck dumbto Perpe- 


tuity, if it bent true. I continued an Affair with 
her for ſome Time; but her Paſſion grew ſo great, 
and her Conduct ſo ſmall, that I was forc*d to decline 
my Acquaintance; for I ſwear I ſhould not endure to 
have any body think I ever had an Affair with a Wo- 
man in my Life: Well there's an unſpeakable 
Pleaſure in keeping one's Amours a Seeret to the World. 
Court. withize Prithee Jom, don't he impertinent, 


1 muſt go in. | 'Q N 
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Serv: ibirhin. Indeed Mr. Courrwell, my Lady gave 
me ſtrict Orders to keep you out. | | 
Court. within. Indeed, Tom, you'll get your Head 

broke for yonr Diligence. BEET 


| Enter Courtwell. __ 
Court. Madam; Pm your humble Servant=—— Hey 
day! what have we here; the Widow between: Decem- 
© "ber and- Jay, courted at once by Neſtor and Adonis? 
Wid. What means this baſe Companion? | 
Court. Bate, Madam !' he*s-nor-bafethar fights as high 
as your Lips Come, come; put off thoſe melancho- 
ly Weeds Thou haſt done virtuouſty, thou haſt 

ſtrangely griev'd for thy Husband, ſpent nivre Tears 
for his Death, than would” ſerve a whole City of Wi- 
dos in a Plague-time; beſides Sighings and ſwoon» 
ings not to be credited. | 
id. Am! ſtill to be troubled with your rude Ad- 
cv eſſes, I thoughe f- had given you an Anſwer long 


ſince. Will ne Denials ſhock the? What is it thou 
preſum'ſt on. en Is Be # wh 
; Court. On your Judgment, Madam; not to make- 
: Choice of yon walking Hoſpital, or that Butterfly for- 


an Husband: Fools with no more Merit than what 
- conlifts in lac d Goats, and full Bags; but of an honeſt 
| hearty Fellow, endow'd with Health, Love, Youth, and 
b good Nature, Which (in no more deform'd Perſonaltan * 
my ſelf) may deſerve you. g 
Mia. Was ever ſuch Rudenefs? : 
Court. Dear Madam, don't give the Child a wrong 
Name; term not that Rudeneſs Which the Sages call true 
„Confidence, ſounded on the moſt infallible Rock of a 
> ver n (Hort, Widow, lam 1c- 
—folv'd to make you Happy: in ſpite of all the Reſoluri- 
SD ons you have ta eto mie contrary: I can't ſuffer ſuch + 
5 a. delicious Flower to periſſi on the Stalk, or be ſavage- 
» ly pluck*d by a prophanc Finger. | : £20 
Wia. Well, if ever I forgive this, may. 
e es C3 Cour. 
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Court. O!, no more Vows; dear Widow lf 
have oftended you, let your remorſeleſs Chamber: maid 
feize on my deſpis'd liady, bind me Hand and hoot, 
and hurl me into your Ladyſhip's Bed. 
Wid. Well 1 proteſt L do more and more admire thee. 
for 
Court. Madam, > is the, Mother of Admi« 
ration, know me better, and you'll admire me lets. 
id. What wouldſt chou have me know? MWby 
doſt tou haunt me thus? 
Court. Only, Niadam, chat the Etna of my Sighs, 
and Nilus of my Tears, pourd forth. in your Freſence, 
might witne(s to you the hot. and moiſt Affection of my 
Heart, and procure. ſome Favour from your ſwect 
Tongue, or your mure fwect. Lips, or what elſe your. 
Ladyſhip ſhall eſtcem more conducible, ro ,your divio 
Contentnient. F 181 
N id Lind thou haſt no. Sen Get Sheme let, and art 
not to be mov'd by ill Uſaye—— Therefors let me 
beg this as a Favour; that you would give over your im- 
portunate Suit, and never thock me any more With that 
unpudent hideous Face ofthine. 

Court. Come, come, not ſo deſpicable neither, Wi- 
dow: Tis true, I don” t uſe Milk, or Almond- 
To der to it, but: fnich tis an honeſt» Face tho', that 
can look againſt a Storm, or light a Fire at a Widow's 
HD ps: —Probazum eft... [King her, ſhe; Pruggling. 

1d, Poiſon! Toads and Serpent 
hag Aromatick. Perfumes! Orange-Chips, and; 
„ Aabacg 

Mid. I never met wich any Thing ſo deter 
1 charming Felluw, Fair, LAſide. 

Court. Nor: T with any. thing. fo, loyely; and were 
it Treaſon to kiſs thefe Lips, I wou'd-die. in the Sin 
| Prithee Widow. make me thy Husbandz thou:thalt have 


ſwinging Intereſt for thy Money, tho” the Principal be 
ſunk. 


nid. Husband! 1 Injpre not chat ſacred Title Nb thy- 


pro- 


> 
ad 


_— 5. *F.. * 
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29 
prophane Lips: Can I cer think af a ſecand fusband, 
remembring the firſt? 
_ Court, But view my Perſon well. {Turns, about.) 
What think you, does it not promiſe; Heirs: and Suceet: 


- ſors? Faith 1 lovethee” heartily 
Mid. Love me Love my Dog. 
Court. That Pm bound to do by che proverb. 


(Hates 2. — 


mid. ru have you roſs'd i in a Blanket. 2 
Court. In your Sheets Widow=—-Content=—andypou- 2 
mall be my:Tofier—"5Neath,>what an Armful of Pro- 
vocation. is here? [till embracing her. 
Ma. Gentlemen, can you ſtand. tamely by, and ſee a. 
Woman inſulted thus by ſuch a baſe Companion 
-Pultctd Sir Amo. Sir, do you ſpeak. te him, Lam not 
a Man oh? Sword; but if he ſays any Thing I can ur 
"hold: on, I promiſe you to take the Lawiof him. 
Sir Amo. Sir, this Carriage is sehnen to the good. 


. Manners. which 08. Hh g's 
Court. Si {51 putting on his Hat... 
Sir. Amo. Will you- take a Pinch of Snuff, Sir. 

| [0bſequiouſly. 


uu. Damn your Sun D ye mean to affront me? 
\,  [earikes it in's Face, li ſlands and ſnesxes. 
wl. O fye, Sit! Does this become a Gemleman? 
Court. Do'ſt thou prat, old Touchwood? Another 
Word, and le unſerue thy moldy Noſe from thy 
Moth eaten Face — vou think of Mattimony—— Pri 
. thee go liome, old Allez ask Fotgiyeneſs for the Sins 
of thy Youth, and whiſtle to thy Grandchildren. 
Pult. Sir, you are unmannerly: I am not fo * 
I may live to whiſtle to Children of — 
Court. Thy. Neighbours begetting, old 1 
Cent.. But can ſuch an old Raſcal as thou art have 


the Vanity to — 


Vulr. Bear Witnels, Madam, bear wimeſs, he "A 
Kall d me Raſcal; that's Scandalum Magnatum, +11! 


trounce you for that...» Take Notice, | am upon my 
Pr 0 
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Prefermerm, in the way of Marriage, and you have 
call'd me Raſcal before my Miſtrels's Face, "that will 
bear a ſwingi KActien. 

Si Amo. If I put up ſo- publick aw-Aftront, 1 Niall 
be made the common Anvil ofthe Town; I muſt draw 
my Sword to e my Reputation, tho? I drop it 
immediately; eſides, he may have as little Courage as 

m ſelf, for I have often known a red Coat cover a 
n. LAſide. ] Sir, you muſt give mo! leave to ; 
ern your Favour; 
Mu. Strikes lim draws, they fight, 


$Y 


8 1 Sir Amorous drops his Sword. 
' Sir Amo. — this, is lle a Man df Ho · 
nour, now.” 


Had. What mean you, Sir; by this Inſolenceꝰ— [ 
40 | hope you are not wonhded— Well "tis a vaſt Pleaſure 
to have Men fight about one. e 
Fir amo By no etber Weapons than your ow puiſ- 
ſant 3 againſt which no Poitrel is able to defend 
the Heart of Man. [To Wid. aſide.] Ihope, Madam, 
you will excuſe my parture; but, dear Lady, tet me 
FLonjure you not to entertain the leaſt Concern for my 
ill Fortune; we muſt ſubmit to Fate— The pitareſt-: 
Generals in the World have met with a Defeat, — Ma- 
the 1 kifs 79 immaculate Hands Ar, Vu bp 
| | Exit. 
: Wid. Thie is very fine! and will-redownd mans 
erte. * 2 
Pult. | Creeping from n the * 1 'am very 
| plad there is hos Miſchief done: but I can take-my 
Dath the other gave the firſt Blow Indeed you 
did give theAﬀront. by flinging the: Snuff in his Fare; 
but that is not an Aflauft: Therefore 1 
+ wou'd have you bind him Ver to the Peace: pur him 
in the Crown Ofhce, ſwear an Affault againſt hime I 
amia Wirnefs he ſtruck firſt; and a very little Coſt ill 
1 procure you a Jury that-will allow you-vaſt Damages, 
7 8 care and manage it. [Ext. 


1 .  Wid.- 


1 7 


* 


* 
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Mid, How dare your ſtay in my Preſence aftewflicts 
Jaſviencez- [Call, abort. 
Court. Whils from Lou's Altars Clouds of Sighs ariſes. 
In ſevoaking Incen/e to adbre thy; Eyes. 
rawhng.. 
mid. Sir, your Poetry is as diſagreeable to me as 
your Company; but if I muſt be perſecuted with the 
tter, pray ſpeak to me in plain Terms; I Hate Verſe. 
7 Gourt. Why then, in plain Terms, am moſt dam- 
nably i in Love with you. 
Mid. That's plain enough. Pur ler me tell you, L 
am 
Court. In Love wich me. Ay, ay, Lknow you are 
Madan, 
Mid. No Sir. hut I am ſenſible YOU are. 
* Court. Morph handſome I know that too, Ma- 
; t, Lord, Madam, you nced: nor be ſo 
fond to. tell me 00 however. 
Mid. Don't miſtake. me, Sir for I think; vou. 
+ . Court. A very clever Fellow altogerher, and ny a 
to be your Lor er. 
mid. Pray Sir, give me Leave to. peak. JS £ 
Court. Agreed —— But pray leave off priifin: 


-me. Upon my Word, Widow ifyoudont, 
I ſhall think you too forward. ERS 


id. Then, Sir, I muſt tell you, I think you have 
A prodigious Stock of Aflurance to intrude'thus rudely 
27 — Chamber: :: and pray ral me, Haw vou date 
do thus 

Nec. Ay, Sir, how dare you do. thus bow date 

vou; I ſay? ü 

8 Court. Now muh Gon this Jade's Mouth: 50 
Ne. Come, Sir, why don't you anfwer how you 
came in, and who gave you Leave. Come, 
Anſwer, Anſwer, Anſwer, Sir. = 
Courts, If you don't hold your troubleſome Tongue, 
Mrs. ee 1 nne your Moulvwith half a 
» Bicce. nad * 


”- cw © ip Noc. 
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Nor. Do your: worſt, I dare you tot for I 
wou'd have you to know, a Woman's Tongue Was 
not made to lie ſtill, and whenever you come here a- 
gain, pray learn the Manners too 
Court. Þa y the Chambermaid's Fees as ſoon, as |. come 


TEAR I Ran to; her, puts Money in her 
Nee ſhe Hruggles, be kifſes her. 
Mia: O whar do you mean, tv murder us? 


Nec. O Madam; he has quite ſtopt my Breath, I am 

not able to ſpeak a Word more... 
Wig. Sir, what have you obſer vid in my Behaviour 

at any Time, to encourage you to ſuch Inſolenceꝰ 


Sure you imagine you are in Company wir ſome of | 


your lewd Creatures. | 3 
D. No; but f am in Company with the moſt diſ- 
dainful, affected Goquet Hr T .]ðn; one Who has more 
r en and ag ill · natur'd as an old 

aid. . 
id. Ind; Sir, yowll oblige me to leave the Room. 

Court. No, Madam; but Til oblige you ro ſtay, and 

take this Opportunity to inform you of my ſincere 

Thoughts. -Nay, nay, you ſhan't ſtir; till L Have 
held to you a'Glaſs wherein you thall behold your Fol- 
ee love you, and tis my Love which makes 

me free I have hi herto born your Scorn with 
Patience ladetd; L ever was too much your 
Friend to flatter you, or I might have receiy'd Favaurs 
as great as thoſe Fops chat have: the- Art of tickling 

your yain Ears with your own Praiſes ; for Flattery is 
uur, darling Vice 

Wid. O dear! Is it out of Humour then? and does 

it rail dt Hat ha, ha. Is it angry indeed 

Cnuri. Ves indeed is it, tk its Pride won't let it 

n ii —pſha l Bſha ! this!Mirth ts all feign'd! 

nothing but Aﬀe@ation | — 1 know you 


porieRtly;. you are the Reverſe of what you appear----- 
you: Hugh when you; are moſb diſpleas d, a d'ſeem 
. moſt, angry when you are moſt in humour 


* 
4 


Right. 


* 
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Bight Woman faith Ha! the Fan tore 
nn every Inch of her- 


ey Walking aboue, be flowing br: 
u 3 I ind. : 


Court. You have ſaid true, Mad 000 are of 90 


inconſtant 4 Temper, that you break this Mmute what 


the laſt you reſolyd on: The Wind OY not bal 
ſo often as your Reſolutions, + -* 


id. Have you done, Sir? n 4 

"Court. Not half L confefs1 you are;arc wing 
ſome : Nature has given you a ſurpaſſing Beauty, but 
Pride, Affectation, and Self conceit, darken with Fol: 
dy your exterior Charms. 
Mid. This Bolgdneſs, Sip —.— L. 3 14 

Court. Is not ing Il know it is not, Madam; 
and. yet tis Friendſhip all. would hav 2 Mind 

as beautiful and- attractive as yaur Face, which' is free 
2 the leaſt Deſect. Faitk, Widow: I am true, as 
your Glaſs, and will ſhew you all-your Graces, With 
your ImperfeRions; fortho® I love you, yet I look on 
.you with impartial Eyes. Y outarc attcQed, very 4. 
fected, and Þ ſee ita yet love: you. tuo. — 

wid. This Aſſurance. 

Count. Yourare proud too; proud of what you are 
not ſure to poſſeſs an Hour, Beauty, which is always 
withering, tis the wotſt Part of a W omas 


Wid. Pray, Sir, take a lietle Breath for by this 
Time methinks you ſhou'd want it. 


Court. Then for your Reputation — Which is but 


ſlightly guard ny het wt 
Wid. Row, Sir 


Court. I ſay it again, woe your Repuration is 
bur ſlightly guarde d; for by your Coquetry you lie o- 
pen to Scandal, and the Lach of all detracting Tongues, 
which are ever buſic on the leaſt Occaſion; the Repu- 
tation of a Woman is like that chaſte Flower the Ama. 
Yramthis, which is no ſooner touch'd, but 8 or 


a fair chryſtal Glaſs, our ver; Breath will dull it: 


Bur 
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Ambition (notwithſtanding your Vow us 
Sabo fecond Marriage) is to have a Number of Gal 
sou are become the Diſcourſe of the Choco- 
ate Houſe The young, the beautiful Widow Out- | 
' fide, is a Butt. for every Fop to aim his Rhetorick at 
and will you perſevere i in 8 An til be dun 
to your Miſ conduct? | 
Wid. You talk as if you. were really my Hucband Wt * 
but L deſire you wou'd uſe thele ae Where you e 
_ more Power. | 
Court. I hope L have. fome ener over you. +20 
Vid. Lou are miſtaken, Laſſure you, Sir; ànd how. 


ever the good Humour I have treated you wich (Which . 
Was more in Reſpect to your Siſter, than any real E- 
ſteem for your ſelf,) may have flatter d you into a falſe ] 


Opinion of my Loves you'll find your ſelf egregiouſly 
miſtaken So, Sir, eternally adieu I never Was ſo 
-Provok'd in my Life, and | have a good Mind to mar 


ry him, to be reveng'd on him. Exit. 

Court. She's gone, and I have laſh*d her Vanity til 0 
it ſmarts I know ſhe loves me, tho? her * a 
vou d conceal the charming nn 2 3 9 

eig cterais The ba: felt Love's powerful! Dare, | i 

1 8 el Look, each Action does confeſs the Smart: a 

eee, God his Trophies does diſplay; F 

Ana what her Heart wound hide, ber Byes betray. Ct 
[Exit 

5 8 
The End of x Bout A CT. | k of 
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ACT II. SCENE à Chamber. 
(Table and Candles.) 


Enter Mas and Courtwell. 


Mir. & Y, marry Brother, this Widow wou'd be 
A a Jewel worth the wearing, if a Man knew 
how to win her — Well, I'll be your Advocate, and 


pond your Cauſe as well as J can, tho' I deſpair of 
£ 4 


ccels. | 
Court. Why fo, Miranda? 


| Mir, Becauſe Love can no more be carry*d on with- 


out Money, than a Suit of Law, and you know you 
have the Curſe of a younger Brother's Fate, and conſe- 
quently, muſt ſuc in Forma Pauperis — My Father, 

ou know, was moſt indulgent to the weakeſt ; he has 
eft the Fool my elder Brcther a large Eſtate to get him 

a Wife; I, who am but a homely Girl, a conſiderable 
Portion to procure me an Husband, and you a ſuffi- 
cient Wit to make your Fortune. 

Court: A very pretty Legacy, Faith. Well, ſince 
tis my All, I muft put it to the beſt Uſe I can, and 
on is, I think, to redouble my Attack upon the Wi-, 

W. 


Mir. Might I adviſe, Brother, you ſhou'd raiſe the 


Stege, believe me, twill be Time loſt. If there were 
no other Bar, ſhe is too Rich, too much above you. 

Court. There you're out, Siſtet; young Widows and 

old Maids, are the only Refuge for younger Brothers. 

Widows are the only Judges of Man's Fleſh, and have 

a greater Reſpect to ſomething elle in a Husband than 

a Fortune, Look you, Miranda; in one Speech, why 
: D 155 3 


'D ſhou'd 
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ſhou'd I deſpair that Cupid has one Dart in Store for 
Lady Outſide, as well as any other rich Lady, whom 
he has made to ſtoop to her Cook, her Butler, or her 
Footmanz ſuch Marriages the preſent Age has pro- 
duc'd, and yet none of em been more than a nine 
Days Wonder. In a Word, T am ſure of Succeſs; 
ſuch Attempts, purſu'd with Reſolution, are ever ſc» 
conded by Fortune. | 
' Mir. But Brother, do you conſider the Vows ſhe has 
made againſt a ſecond Marriage? | 
Court. Womens Vows, like great Mens Promiſes, 
are often made, but rarely kept: Why, you ſee ſhe is 
already acceſſible for Suitors; and let me tell you, if 
once a Woman conſent to parly with her Lover, he 
may promiſe himſelf a Surrender, depend 6n't. I have 
let her Heart upon as fickle a Pin as the Needle of a 
Dial, that, will never let it reſt 'till it be in the right 
Poſition. | 
Mir. Why do you imagine this ? Le." 
Court. Becauſe I ſaw Cupid ſhoot in my Words, and 
open his Wounds in her Looks; her Blood went and 
came of Errants, betwixt her Face and her Heart; and 
ſuch Changes, I can tell you, are ſhrewd Tell. Tales. 
Mir. Your Vanity alone, which miſtakes the Effects 


| of her Reſentment for the Symptoms of Love: I know 


ſhe can't endure you. Beſides, ſuch Vows, ſuch Re- 
ſolutions — * 

Court. Her Vows are gone to Heav'n with her Huſ- 
band, they bind not upon Earth; and as for Womens 
Reſolutions, I muſt tell you, the Planets and the Winds 


have a great Stroke in 'em, and if they prove not as 


weak as Wafers, ſay 1 have no Skill in the Sex. 
Mir. But then ſuch Sorrow, ſuch a continu'd Courſe 


of Mourning— 


Court. For all this PI not deſpair; I never yet knew 


a Woman mourn fo violently but ſhe diſſembled. Ex- 


p-ricnce tells me how ſhort liv'd Widows Tears are; 
Aucir weeping is, in Truth, but laughing under a Mask, 


they. 


a 
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they mourn in their Gowns, and laugh in their Sleeves; 
all which 1 firmly believe, and am refoly'd to die in 
that Faith. Exit. 
Mir. Go thy Ways, and if Confidence have any In- 
fluence in Courtſhip, thou haſt enough to promiſe thee 
Succeſs with half the Sex — But now for my own Af. 
fair with the Colonel; I long to know the Succeſs of 
the laſt Embaſſy, and am impatient till Betty return. 


[Ex its 


SCENE changes to Col. Manly's Apartment; Betty 


enters thro” a private Place in the Wainſcot, and 
' ſhuts up the Pannel, 


Bet. So I have watch'd a good Opportunity; the 
Colonel and his Servant are abroad, 1. Lam got ſafe- 
ly here in the Dark, becauſe no Suſpicion may happen 
by diſcovering a Light in the Room — Let me ſee 
Where have I put my Miſtreſs Letter, which I am 
to leave upon the Table? O Heavens! my eager Haſte 
has made me leave it behind me: Sure l'm not in Love, 
that Pm ſo forgerfiil is no matter, it lies but in 
my own Room, I can quickly return with it — Ha! 
} can't find my Way out again——"Tis ſo dark, that I 
don't know whereabouts I am! [Feeling about for the 
private Place.) | have done finely—So, I ſee a Light, 
ſome Body's coming-— find the Train of Diſcovery 
has took Fire, and all our Plot will be blown up in a 
Trice. Ja. unlocks the Chamber · Door, 

and enters with a Candle. | 

Aſp. Now am l almoſt afraid to enter, leſt I ſhoul 
meet with ſome of theſe Fairies Stands peeping and 
trembling at the Door.] Shall 1 [Betty hides her ſelf 
by the ſide Scene.) venture or no? Hang Fear, tis be- 
low a Man of my Courage 8 
| "Comes forward a little; Betty ſlips be» 

$4244 hind him, and moves as he doss. 
Bet, Now if I can ſee whereabout the private Door 
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is, I'll attempt to blow out the Candle, and whilſt he 
de to light it again, I may find an Opportunity 20 

ip away; 'tis but venturing, Fear and Neceſſity often 
make Cowards brave, and give their Courage Succeſs. 
Aſp. L Peeping about.] I begin to be a little afraid; I 
wiſh none of theſe Fairies be here inviſible; for me- 
thinks the Candle begins to burn blue. [Walks about 
the Room, ſtarts at the Table.) What's that! oh! 'tis 
the Table — Herc's nothing here — [ After he has 
2walk'd about the Room, while ſhe follow'd him, he gets 
in the middle of the Stage and ſpeaks.] Hem | — Now 
my Heart's in my Belly again, and my Courage is re- 
turn'ꝰd I don't believe, if the Devil himſelf were here 
(Lofd bleſs us) I ſhowd be afraid —| He ftrikes him a 
Box o Ear.] Humph! that ſubſtantial Favour cou'd 
not come from a Thing of Air; it had the full Weight 
of Fleſh and Blood ¶ Iurns about and holds up the 


Candle to her Face; ſhe blows it out, juſt at which Col. 


Manly enters.] What the Devil are you, Madam 
Ch the Devil! the Devil! the Devil! | 


Enter Col. Manly. 
Col. Eicher my Eyes deceiv'd me, or I ſaw the Glimpſe 
of a Woman as | enter d — 4/piz, what's the Matter > 
Aſp. O dear, Sir, are you there? — For Heaven's 
Sake have a care of your {clf——Here's a whole Troo 


of Devils in the Room, - beſides a vaſt I ribe of Witches 

and Fairies. | ; | 
Col. Prithee be quiet, Blockhead. 

Aſp. Dear Sir, make no Words, but fend imme» 


Aiately for a Parſon. I am bewiteh'd! I am pofle(s'd! 


The Devil has conjur'd his Flames into my right Ear 


already. | 
Bet. Now I fhall get off. 
She feeling about for the private 
) Place, the Col. lays hold of her. 
Col. Have I caught you? I have laid hold on one 'm 


ſure, 


,— 
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Fure, and 'tis a Woman. ſpin, run and fetch a Light 
quickly. 
Bet. What ſhall I do? 
Aſp. A Woman! the greater Devil then I'm ſure 
Let her go, dear Sir, let her go. 
Col. Bring a Candle I ſay——{Zxje Aſpin. ] I find 
my little Fairy, there's ſome Subſtance in you. 
have a ſtrong Inchnation to try if you be Fleſh and 
_— the Room is dark, and very fit for the Pur- 
pole. 
: Bet. What ſhall I do? Fortune, ſtand my Friend 
but now, and I'll never tempt thee fo again. | Gives 4 
ſudden Spring out of his Arms.] Im free at laſt, 
Col. Are you at that Sport, my Dear? Nay, then 
Vil ſecure the Door, and if you are a Spirit, you ſhall 
exert your Power, and vaniſh thro” the Key hole. 
[Runs to the Door, pulls it too, and holds it faft, 
Bet. So, now I have Gund the right Place. and if 
ever J venture ſo again, I with 1 may be raviſh'd. 
Betty goes thro' the private Door, 


and ſhuts it after her. 
Col, J hear no Body ſtir. 


Enter Aſpin with a Candle. | 
Aſp. 1 have brought a Candle, Sir: Come bring the 
Fairy to the Light; I can look at her with more Ples- 
ſure now lhe's a Prifoner, than I felt her a little while 
-ago— Maſter, we'll ſwear ſhe's a Witch, and have her 
burnt — Where is ſhe, Sir? [ Looking about. 

Col. Where is fhe?— Why, in the Room I think. 
Aſp. [Looking about the Room.) | can't {ce her, Sir; 
but perhaps ſhe may have conjur'd a Miſt before my 
Eyes for [ can't perceive the leaſt Glimpſe of any Bo- 


dy but your ſelf— Why, you have not got hold of her 
now, have you Maſter ? 


Col. Got hold of the Devil, you Bloekhead How 
is it poſſible ſhe thou'd get away? l am certain | ſe» 
<ur'd the Door. Surely ſhe deals with the Devil. 
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Aſp. 1 warrant ſhe does, and he has carry'd her a. 
way in a Whirlwind, | 

Col. I am diſtracted till ſhe's found. 1 

Aſp. Then Sir, 'twill be a long Time before you re- 
cover your Senſes. | 

Col. Sdeath to be thus outwitted by a Woman! IA 
| find her out I'm reſolv'd. 

Aſp. Ah! Sir, don't be too curious, it may be very 
fatal to us; fot Spirits, like Stateſmen, don't care that 
o:dinary Perſons ſhou'd pry too much into their Secrets. 
Col. This Fellow is as fearful at Thirty, as a raw 
Boy that is bred up with an old Grandmother, and 
hid his Education only amongſt Women — I'll em- 
ploy one Hour more of this Night, I'm reſoly'd, to 
make the Diſcovery. Come along Trembler. 


| | ¶Exeum. 
SCENE changes to the Widows Lodgings.. 
Table and Candles. 
w 


| Enter Clarinda and the Widow. 

id. Nay, dear Couſin, tell me what you have met 
with, fince you have been with Miranda, to occaſion 
this ſudden Uncaſineſs? | am ſorry you have ſo, mean 
an Opinion of my Friendſbip or Sincerizy, to refuſe ac» 
quainting me with this Cauſe of your Tears. 

Clar. Dear Couſin forgive me; and if your Patienge 
will permit, you ſhall know. the Cauſe of em —- You 
are ſenſible, that before iny Father dy'd, his Extrava- 
gance had conſum'd the greateſt Share of h's Patrimo- 
ny, and left me only with two hundred Pounds to- 
the Care of my Uncle, who quickly deny'd me the 
Protection of his Houſe; and turn'd me out a Prey 
nunto Misforume. 

W.2. This | have heard, and often wonder'd at my 
Uncle's Barbarity. | 
Clar. The Fault was mine, and tis feverelypunifh'd, 
Know that wicked Man, Sir Amorous Vainwit, came 

down 
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down with a Relation of my Uncle's to his Houſe in 
Wiltſhire, where I then reſided My Beauty tempted 
him to betray my Innocence He had not been ma- 
ny Days before he made known his Paſſion — I then 
being young, unknown in the fabtile Wiles of Men, 
with Pleaſure hearken'd to his Love; He ſoon perceiv'd 
his Conqueſt, and made a ſtronger Application: At 


length his Oaths and Vows ſo won upon my Heart. 
I bluſh to tell the reſt. ö : 


Wid. Wicked Man! 

Clar. After he has ſubdu'd my Virtue, his Occaſions 
preſs'd him up to London. He left me, but with 
e Aſſurances of Marriage — Six Months were 
paſs'd without e'er hearing t tem mn Ann jo then, 
the Puniſhment of guilty Love cou'd conceal no long- 
er— My Aunt made me confeſs the whole Affair. 
bur till conceal'd it from my Uncle's Knowledge, till 
I was brought to bed of a fair Boy, the Witneſs of his 
unhappy Mother's Shame; then my cruel Uncle ſhowr'd: 


on me all his Rage, and as ſoon as I was able, turn'd 
me from his Houle. 


Wid. Poor Clarinda. 


Clar. | then came up to Town——My Boy, Heaven 
was pleas'd to take l found out Sir A morous; but 
he, to add to my AﬀiRions, when I expected Pity and 
Redreſs, deſpis'd and ſcorn'd me; and while I was 
drinking Fea with Miranda this Afternoon, her Bro- 
ther, Mr. Court well, propos d him to her for a Huſ 
band - You may be ſure this alarm'd me; for ſhou'd 
he marry, then all my Hopes of Help from him were 


loſt, and I ſhould be abandon'd to the utmoſt Shame | 


and Poverty. | | 

Wid. I am not ſs much ſurpriz'd ar the Ingratitude 
of Mankind, who generally return with Neglect the 
higheſt Obligations of our Sex, as that after fo many 
Examples of their Perſidy, we ſnhou'd ever confide in 
their falſe Oaths, and Promiſes, and purchaſe Con- 
temꝑt at the Expence of our Virtue and Fame— But, 


«Kar 
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Mid. This is ſurprizing ! *Tis now after Six — 1 


dear Couſin, I cannot expreſs my Concern for your ma 
Misfortunes ; I wou'd adviſe you quickly to raake | 
Miranda acquainted with your Story. She's good- tell 
1 and will contrive ſome Means for your Re- — 
8 
Clar. I have already I waited till her Brother wen 
away, and told her all — Her tender Heart was mov d; RO 
ſhe promis'd me her Aid, bid me have Hope, for that ro 
= ſhe wou'd engage I ſhou'd marry him before I went Mi 
to Bed; but how that's poſſible I can't conceive. How - 10 
1 ever, {he aſſur d me, it thou'd be ſo; and has order d m 
1 me to be with her by Eight o' Clock. th 
F 


I ofe ſhe'll not go out to Night, ſo Couſin, I'll go to 
it | ber Apartment, pay her a Viſit by my (elf, and encou- 


rage her to proceed in your Cauſe. [ Exennt. 


SCENE changes to Col. Manly's Lodgings. 
Enter Colonel and Aſpin. | 


Col. I wonder that no Body appears yet. 
* Aſp. Heav'n ſend they mayn't, for if they ſhou'd, 
they'd make my Hair briſtle up an End like a Turkey» 
Cock's Tail. 

Col. What, ſtill repeating the ſame fearful Tune. 

Aſp. Ay Sir, it you call it ſo; but Fear makes very 
c "£3 dull Muſick; the Sound of ſuch another Box on the 
7} on Ear, wou'd reduce it to nothing but Diſcord. Me- 
| thinks, tho? I have no great Skill, tis like touching the 


Strings too harſhly. 
Col. Come, no more of your Nonſenſe. 


Enter Miranda thro* the private Door, with a Dark» 
Lant horn in her Hand. 
Col. I fancy I hear ſome body tread. | 


1 | A{p. O Lord! no ſure! Maſter, pray let me fetch s 


Col. 
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Col. You talk like a Blockhead: We are likely to 
make a D. ſcovery of any Thing with a Light, 5 

Aſp. I know what my Maſter talks like — if I durſt. 
tell him, to ſuppoſe we can make a Diſcovery of any. 
Thing without. O Lord! yes, I beg his Pardon, now 
I think on't, a Woman may be diſcover'd in the Dark. 

Mir. I'll tay here, and write my Billet: doux. Well, 
now l'm pretty ſafe; bur I run as many Dangers as a 
romantick Knight in an enchanted Cattle, and Love has 
made me full as ridiculous l have juſt Reaſon enough 
to know I act againſt Reaſon, elſe why ſhou'd I be fo 
induſtrious to declare my Paſſion to the Man, and at 
the ſame Time, fo deſirous to conceal my Perſon from 
his Knowledge: Certainly, I am actuated by that little 
Deity, Cupid, who ſports himſelf in the whimſical 
Actions of us Morrtals. 

Aſp. 1 fancy I heard ſomething mention Enchant- 
ment juſt now. I am afraid the Devil is in the Room, 
for I begin to ſmell Brimſtonc——— Pray, Sir, let us go 
down Stairs, for if we ſtay in this Room much longer, 
we {hall be both frighted out of our Wits, 

Col. Come this Way: If 1 am not miſtaken I heard 
ſome body in the Room. | 

Ap. Dear Sir, don't let us venture thus inthe Dark, 
for the Fairies may have ſome evil Defign upon us; be- 


| fides, it looks very much like the Sin of Preſumption. 


Col. Tread ſoftly, and don' i give the Enemy Notice 
of our Approach, 


Aſp. Lord, Sir, I am juſt ready to beat an Alarm 
with my Teeth. , 
Col. Hold your Tongue, you Son of a Whore, and 
keep your Teeth together, or Il cut one out, and beat 
the other down your Throat. 

Aſp. Pray, Sir, let me fetch a Light. 
Mir. So, here's the Table. Now for a Diſpatch of 
Buſineſs. [Sits down, opens the Lanthorn and writes.] 
Col. You may ſpare your ſelf the Trouble; for ſee, 
you no ſooner Deſire a Light, but you hays one. 
25 4E. 


: 0 — — 2 — r 
7 wan rr Ie: ee 77 er bo — — 4 > SEN FERC 2 
— — 


as en 


i 
: 
* 


44 Woman is a RI DD ILE. 


_ Aſp. OLord! what do I ſee? There's the Devil 
in Propria Perſona—— Maſtcr, dear Sir, have you never 
an Errand to ſend me off? — O Lord, OLord! my 
Heart bears a March to my Heels. | 


Col. Il beat your Brains out, if you don't make 
your Heart and your Heels agree. 
Aſp. Lord, Sir, you quite Miſtake the whole Matter, 


they are agreed upon going, and only want you to 
give the Word, 


Col. Sirrah, hold your Tongue. 

Aſp. You need not bid me, for Fear has made me 
ſo dry in my Mouth, that my Tongue is almoſt become 
uſcleſs; bur if you don't make haſte, my Teeth will 
quickly do the Office of my Tongue, and tell her how 
my Heart beats. Ol a Ghoſt! an Apparition l Par- 
ſon, a Parſon! fetch a Parſon quickly [ Colonel 
behind the Table, takes up the Lanthorn, and. claps 


bald 


of Miranda, | 
Mir. 1 am betray'd! : 85 
Col. Stand away Blockhead —— Have I caught you; 
Madam? i'll take Care you fhant flip thro! my Hands 


again. [Looks on her.] Ha! methink Lneer ſaw one 
Io beautiful before What means this/Palpitation at my 
Heart Tis ſo; ſhe's ſome Divinity come down from 
—ů bleſs me, and L have offended her with my 


[ Gazing at her. 


Fornication with a Wit 


Mir. I find | have ſome Influence over him; at leaft 
the Vanity of my Sex tells me ſo:. Heaven ſend it 
may be true My Hand is in the Lion's Mouth, and 
I muſt pull it very gently out to make my Eſcape. - 

Col. What a ſudden Invaſion have her Charms made 
on my Heart? 5 7 

_ ſp. How earneſtly my Maſter ſtares on this gay Sha- 
dow? *Tis no more. I'm ſure; for I'll warrant it will 

vaniſh preſently. | | 

Col. Madam, who you ate I know not, nor can I 


re: 


8. 
* Aſp. So; now will my Maſter be for commirting 


* 
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remember I ever ſaw you before But what you are, 
Angel nor Goddeſs ,are Terms great enough to ex- 
pteſs therefore pray inform me of the one, whilſt 
1 admire at the other. | 


Mir. Sir your Stile is very courtly, and more per · 
haps than the Subject deſerves ; but I cſteem it as it is, 
a Compliment; tho'ro anſwer you plainly who I am, 
be aflured l am a Woman of no mean Fortune or Ex- 
traction and what | am you may judge. I am 
your Priſoner at preſent—— So leave you to determine. 
Aſp. That you may do preſently, Sir, Look but a lite 
tle nearer to her Notwithſtanding ſhe's ſo beauti- 
ful, I warrant ſheſa$cloven dee underncath. 
Col. Impudent Blockhcad be gone! [Strikes him. 
Aſp. With all my Heart; for I never was ſo weary 
of my Company before. [ Exit, 


Col. Now, Madam, ſhall I have the Happineſs to 
know your Name. | | 
Mir.Let what I have told you ſuffice at preſent: Be 
like a Soldier of Honour, truſt me upon my Parole, and 
you ſhall hear further from me in half an Hour. Be 
latisfy'd lam a Woman of Reputation, tho' my preſent 
Conduct may have brought it into Suſpicion, and L 
expect you wou'd treat me as becomes a Gentleman, 

and one whom | cſteem, as you may ſuppoſe. 
Col. Nay, nay, my Dear; now [ find you area Mor- 


tal, I ſhan't part with you, but upon very gdvantages 
ous Conditions. RET 


| Mir. Then I am loſt again O for a Stratagem 
Now all the Invention, Craft, Subtilty of my Sex aſſiſt 
Sir, I beg you to releaſe me now, and in Requital of 


your Gencroſity, come but into the Piazza of Covent - 


Garden in half an Hour, there ſhall a Chair wait for 
you, add bring you where L dare own my ſelf with 
Honour, and, ] hope, to both our Satisfactions. 


Col Pardon me, Madam; I dare not take your Word 
that wou'd be like venturing all my Treaſure to Sea in 
a Storm. ＋ 


1 Mir. 
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Mir. What do you intend to do with me, Sir? 
Col. To love you. 

Mir. And not obey me! | 

Col. Obedience in a Lover is as Romantic as Conſtan- 
cy. Beſides, I know you are a Woman of more Senſe, 
than to expect it in ſuch an Affair as this. | 

Mir. Stratagem is the peculiar Wiſdom of our Sex: 
But ro anſwer yon in your own Profeſſion, fince you 
refufe to admit of a Truce, I muſt take other Methods, 
and compel you to it. Bchold this Mark upon my 
Hand, and then detain me if you can. 
| Tales a Pinch of Snuff out of her Box ſecretely. 
She holds up her Hand, he comes to look at it, 
ſhe blows the Snuff in his Eyes; he ſtamps, 
drops the Lanthorx, which ſhe takes up, turns 
C. the dark fide, and eſcapes thro* the ſecret Place. 
Col. Zoons! She has put my Eyes out. Aſpin, a 
Light quickly, a Light, you Dog! | 


Enter Aſpin. with a Candle. 


- Aſp. Sol thought what it would come to is the 
Fairy gone, Sir ? 7 


Col. Gone! yes; and has almoſt blinded me with + 


blowing Snutt in my Eyes. 


Aſp. No, no Maſter; I warrant you it was Brim- 
ſtone, 


Col. Did not you meet her? 

Aſp. If I did, it was inviſible: But I believe T might 
for as | was coming haſtily in, the Candle had like to 
have been blown out, and | believe it was ſhe whizking 
by me in a Whirlwind, | 
Col. Twice together to be out. witted thus. 

Asp. What better can you expect by keeping ſuch 


Diabolical Company ? 


Col. We are in a Dream ſure, and Fancy plagues us 
with a fantaſtick Form. | 


Aſp. As to its being fantaſtick, *tis rhe Form of a: 
Woman, and therefore no Wonder; but I believe we 


: ſhall 


te 
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ſhall be the firſt that ever dreamt when we were broad 
awake. | | 


col. What's here? [Takes the Letter off the Table, 
Reads, _ E 


Sir, Ibegin to be tir'd with the 22 I have play d 
Fon; therefore leſt I ſhould brin ny Honour into 


Suſpicion, I think it Time to diſcover my ſelf. I 


ou will be in the Piazza in Covent-Garden this 
N there ſpall be a Chair. = 

But what ſhou'd follow? Why certainly what ſhe 
told me——This Intrigue, the nigher it draws to a diſ- 
covery appears the more intricate. Vil venture howe- 


ver, and never give over *tll I have diiloly'd this 
Charm. | 


Like Woman, I'll invent, till Means are found, | 
With equal Craft this Riddle to expound. Exeunt. 


The End of the Third ACT. 
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ACT Iv. 
Enter Lady Ourſide, and M'randa, peruſing a Letter, 


Mir. 11 OW excellent is the Stile! ſuch ſoft, ſuch ea · 
| H fie Language! as if the Quill that wrote it 

had been pluck'd from Cupid's Wing. q 

Mid. But prithce, dear Miranda, what do you de- 

fign to do with this Colonel? ; 

Mir. Why, I intend after teizing him a little more, 

to diſcover my ſelf to him. ; 

Mid. What do you mean by that? 

Mi. Why, he's a _— more Wit than to be im- 


pos d 
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78 on ſo much longer; therefore I had rather the 
iſcovery ſhouꝰd be owing to my Geueroſity, than his 
Genius. Beſides, the Deſign begins to have ſo littl; 
Variety in it, that *tis no longer agreeable; and tho' f 
was fond of it at firſt, as our Sex is of a new Faſhion; 
ſo after two or three Times, the Delight of it is gone, 
and now I'd bring it to a Concluſion. — . 
Wid. If an Amour grows diſagrecable, what will a 
Husband do ? renn 18774 SR 
Mir. Perhaps the ſame: Tho? the: Variety of our 
Tempers may take off the dull Notes of Matrimony; 
But, Madam, I want to have a little ſerious Diſcourſe 
with you; 1 wou'd very fain make a Silter-in-Law. of 
YOu, 
: Wid. Sure you take me to be as mad as your ſelf. | 
Mir. Why not? — Come, I'll venture elt into the 
Road of Matrimony, and chen it will be eaſy for you 
40 follow my Tracks. . Safes 
Wid. Whether the Colonel will have you or no? 
Mir. I'd fain ſee a handfome Fellow of his Wit and 
Station, that wowd refuſe a pretty young Lady with a 
good Fortune; but if you wou'd not have me beat the 
Path for you, I'll take Care when my Rrother-comes 
next, that you ſhall do it for me. 


Enter Courtwell. 

And here he comes, in the critical Minute too, Thope 
Brother I have been pleading your Cauſe to my Lady 
Outſide; but I'm afraid | ſhan't prove a ſucceſsful Ad- 
vocate, conſidering a younger Brother's my Client, and 
a rich Widow the Judge: Fortune is grown the beſt 
Orator in Love. ? | 
Court. You are in the right, Siſter : Jointure and Pin- 
Money have clearly got the better of Merit and Affe- 
ion; but 11] never repine at that; for kne Women, 


like great Tables, tho* they are maintain'd by, Men of 


Fortunes, are ever open to Men of Parts. | 
Mid. The Women are ever ſure of your good Word, 
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Mr. Cour twell ; when you have a Miſtreſs, I hope ſhe'll 
deſerve it from you in particular, and have in Perfection 
all choſe good Qualities you ſo liberally beſtow upon 
the whole Sex in your Diſcourſes. 

Court. Why Madam, I thought you had underſtood 
Raillery better; this is only the Way of Talking [ have: 
got among my Companions, where, when we meet o. 
ver a Bottle, tis held as great a Part of Wit to rally 
Women handſomely behind their Backs, as to flatter 
them to their Faces. 

- Mir. I find *tis Time for me to wirhdraw. In theſe 
Sort of Engagements, a third Perſoa is wholly unne- 
ecflary. | | [ Exits 
Mad. But why do you make us poor Women the Sub- 
ject of your Mirth? Why are we lo barbiroully treated 
by you? | 

Court. Becauſe you are ſo uncharitable, ſo hard heart- 
ted, and are encompaſs'd with ſo many Difficulties, as 

Decency, Honour and Reputation, that the Men that 
love their Pleaſure, begin to hate you worſe than Beg- 
gars do a Coach with Glaſſes drawn. up, deſpair of 
Relief, and fall a Railing: . | 
pid. Bur pray Mr. Court well, to what kind Saint de 
we owe your Converſion ? MF 
Court. You are very forgetful ſure: How otten have 
my Eyes told you, When my Tongue durſt not, the 
Pains you gave my Heart: Need I tell you any more, 
tis your farr ſelf I love. I have loſt the Pleaſure of 
Mirth, of Wine, and Company, all Things that were 
before delightful to me, are no longer ſo. My Life is- 
grown but one continued Thought of your fair ſelf? 

Wid. Come, leave your Fooling. I think your old 
Humour does better with you a thouſand Times than 


this whining Love? 

© Court. Why here tis now, there are ſo many Cheats 
in this Trade of Love too, that, like Beggars, the true: 
go unreliey'd, becauſe we meet with now and then a 


Colinterfcir; but faith; Madam, L wou'd-not-trouble 
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you, cou d my Pain admit of Redreſs from any but 
your ſelf. 

Mid. Sure Mr. Courtwell, you wou'd think 1 had 
an excellent Opinion of my ſelf, or an implicit Faith 


in whatever you ſay, ſhould I believe all this now. 


Court. If I told a Surgeon I had broke my Leg: 
d' you think he wou'd not take uy Word? 

Wid. Yes ſure. 

Court. Why ſhou'd not you rake it then for a woun- 
ded Heart? They are neither of 'em Matters to brag 
of; «nd I wou'd no more lead the Life of a Lover if 1 
8 free, than | wou'd that of a fick Man if 1 were 
wel 

WA. Methinks che ſick Men, as you call chem, look 
ſo like the well, that one can ſcarce | know one from 
the other. 

Court. In your Chamber perhaps; but abroad we 
find a thouſand Differences. 

Wid. As how, | pray? 

Court. Why your true Lover leaves all Compeny 
when the Mirth begins, the Table when the Bottles are 
call'd for, the Gaming houſe when the Cards come up; 
is more afraid of an Engagement than a Lawyer in 
Term. Time; wou'd leſs mils the laſt Act of a Play, the 
Park, or indeed, any abominable old Lady's, 2 
may hope to ſee the Party, than a Citizen's young 
Daughter wou'd Gray's- Inn · Walls the firſt Sunday of 
her new Gown. 

wid. And will you be ſuch an Animal for my Sake? 

Court. Faith I am already; but if not well us'd, I 
ſhall find the Way home again. 


Wid. Whatever you think, Sir, l ſhall contribute no 


more to the keeping of you my Servant, than 1 did to y 


the making you ſo. 


Court. Well, do but uſe as proper Means to k 


me your Servant, as you did make me fo, and I am las 
tisfied. 


Mid. Why, what Means? if 
Court. 


— 
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Court. As your Beauty bred my Affection, ſo let 
your Kindneſs nouriſſ it. 

Wid. Why, I am tender: hearted Court well; but then 
you have been ſuch an inconſtant ; 
Court. Oh Madam, your right Lover, like your true 
bred Spaniel, will range; *tis only a Proof of his high” 
2 but when his lawful Game's before him, down 

Wu | 
Mid. Ay, down — down. — indeed, when his law. 
ful Game's before him; but in my Opinion, hat's not 
o commendable a Quality in a Lover, whatever it be 
in a Spaniel. „ . 
1 Court O what unto ward Suſpicions theſe Widows: 

ve? | | 

Mid. But let me ſee, what may I expect if I conſcne!- 
to be your Wife? I muſt board half a Year with a 
Friend in the Country, tumble about the other Half in 
moſt villainous Hackneys, ſee you when you have no 
Money to play, and then be kiſs'd out of a Ring or a 
Bracelet. | : 
Court. I wou'd not uſe a City Widow of Five and 
Fifty fo, with ſeven ſmall Children: Do but conſenry- 
Madam, and I'll this Minute ſend for a Parſon and a- 
Licence, for fear you ſhou'd change your Reſolution. 
Wid. Hold, hold, Couriwell== My Heart fails me. 
Court. Sheart, I bad a Qualm too: There's certain 
1050 more than ordinary Providence attends me — L. 
all *ſcape yet: I am now in a Twitter, like a Game- 
iter upon a great Bet, that is heartily afraid he ſhould: 
loſe it, and yet his Love to the Money wont ſuffer him 
to draw Stakcs— Well, I muſt have her: 

Wid. Indeed you won't | have conſider'd better 
on't Hour humble Servant. [ Exit. 

Court. Heyday; Certainly there's nothing in the: 
Creation ſo fantaſtical as a Woman There's no 
Hopes of Succeſs, I find, by a regular Siege, fo lll e'en 
employ my Force another Way, and take the Citadel 
by Surpriſe; and here comes one that may be a very 


5 E 3 | pro- 
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proper Inſtrument, I muſt endeavour to bribe her ts 
my Intereſt: In theſe Caſes, there's nothing like a 
Friend within the Walls. | 


Enter Neceflary. | 
Nec. I ask your Pardon, Sir, I thought my Lady had 
been here. $ [ Going. 


Court. Hold, pretty Mrs. Neceſſary, L muſt have a 
Word or two with you. FN ORE 

Nec. I ſhou'd be glad to do you any. Pleaſure, and 
ſhall always be ready whenever you pleaſe to make 
uſe of me. | | 
Court. Faith, my Dear, ow are very pretty | Kiſſes 
her] *Sdeath how wantonly her Eyes talk? Aſide. 
Nec. Lard, you are the ſtrangeſt Man -s this all 
your Buſineſs? 


Court. No, my Dcar, I want to have a little Diſcourſe. 
with you about your Lady. ; | 
Nec. Look you, Sir, Lawyers and Chamber-Maids, 
like Balaam's Als, never ſpeak unleſs they ſee an Angel, 
Court. Wiſely obſery'd, There's your Fee. 
| [ Gives her Money, 
Nec. Ay, marry, Sir, this is ſomewhat, but to plead 
a Cauſe in forma pauperis, is the Devil. 
Court, Well, Mrs. Neceſſary, | muſt have have your 
Aſſiſtance this Night in a Deſign which I have laid to 
carry your Lady; in which, if 1 ſucceed, 1'll make 
thoſe two Guineas two hundred. | 
Nec. Ay, marry Sir, this is bidding like a Gentleman 
indeed; you may depend upon my Aſſiſtance: Two 
hundred ſuch Angels as theſe will tempt a Woman even 
ta keep a Secret Well, you Men are ſtrange Crea - 
tures when you are ſet upon a Thing; you ſtick at no · 


thing to compaſs your Defign; Lying Perjury, Bribe - 


ry, and what not — Nay, o' my Conſcienee, I believe 
you'd raile the Devil to obtain a Circle. f A Bell rings} 
Hark, my Lady rings! I can't ſtay co conſult with you 
BOW, | - 


1 Cour . g 
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Curt. Meet me below Stairs a quarter of an Hour 


Nec. I will, I will. Farewell. [Zxennt ſeverally, 
SCENE Covent Garden, 


Enter Col. Manly. 


Col. I am afraid my little Riddle has jilted me again; 
Ihave waited this half Hour, and no Appearance of a 
Chair, | 

Enter two Chair- Men with a Chair. 

Chair. Hiſt! biſt! If your Name be Manly, get ins 
to this Chair, and ask no farther Queſtions. 

Col. Now certainly the Diſcovery draws near. T 
with at laſt the Riddle proves worth the Trouble of 
expounding. — ſhe can't be a common Wo- 
man, by the Caution ſhe takes of preſerving her Re- 
putation. Well, for once I'll indulge my Curiofit * 
tho! it bring me to an old Woman, or what's &en 23 
bad, an old Acquaintance.  _ (Ges, in. 

Chair. Puſh on, Jack, puſh on. | 


LExennt with Chair, 
SCE N E a Chamber. 


Enter Sir Amorous Vainwit, reading 4 Letter. 

Sir Amo. Rivet me to the Center, if this is not ſix 
perlatively fortunate ; I cou'd contemplate on theſe 
Lines to Perpetuity. 

Reads, | ; 

Sir, I am confirm*d you have Wit and good Nature 

enough to forgive this uncommon Method 1 have 
taken to divulge my Paſſion; the Effect of your own 
Charms, whith 1think as impoſſible for any Woman 
to ſee, and not admire, as to love you, and not 
- Axclare it. The Condition Iam in makes me thus 
res: I am a Woman. of a conſiderable Fortune, 
and in my own Hands; but have a Brother who 
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takes the Privilege of his Sex to confine me, Bein 
of a Nature jo jealous, that he believes Virtue can- 

not guard it ſelf, I have ſaid enough to let your 
know 1 ſhould: be glad of my Freedom, which I 
doubt not but your Wit can eaſily effect; and if you 
think my Perſon and Fortune 4 Reward, you may 
truſt to your own Charms for your Security. If you 
will go immediately into the Piazza, there ſhall be 


oy 


a Chair to conduct you to me. Yours, 


This is an Intrigue indeed, and worth the follow- 


ing gad the Women are ſtrangely taken with 


this Perſon of mine. I believe I muſt marry at laſt 

in my own Defence — Sirrah, if I am not at home by 

Twelve, you need not expect me. Now for Silvia 
SCE NE Mirand#*s Chamber. 


Enter Betty, leading in Col. Manly. 


Ber. Stay here a while, and I, or better Company 
Will Wait on you immediately. Exit. 


Col. So, I have travell'd a fine Way to Night, thro* 
all the Alleys, Lanes, and By- ways in Town-————[ 
am brought here to wait on my little Fairy, and for 
ought I know [ may be in the World in the Moon, 


only Darkneſs ſeems a Contradiction to that Pray. 
Heav'n, where ever I am; it may prove an Orb of 
Happineſs, and that this Adventure may end as well 
as it begun, in a pleaſant Intrigue with a fair young” 
Lady. [ Singing within,] What do | hear —Nay, 
now | believe I am in a Region among the Deities in- 


deed, and this Muſick is a Preparation for the thril- 
ling Pleafures I am brought here to enjoy Me- 
thinks they ſtay too long Now am I fluſh'd wit 

Expectation of my approaching Bliſs I dare not 


peep, for fear of being expell'd my Eden for . 


after too much Knowledge Soft a little the dar 


SILVIA. 
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Scene of Mortality opens, and my charming Spirit ap- 
pears in her little Paradiſe, | 


Enter Miranda and Betty with Candles. 
So! in what Syllables ſhall I accoſt her? What a Pox! 
Have I ne'er a Speech out of a Play to complement 
her? Then her Beauty muſt inſpire me with ſome Ex: 
tempore Poetry | think. 

Mir. Is not your Patience tir'd, Sir? 

Col. No, Madam: 


« Ms rural Swains expecting wait the Dawn, 
And view with Gladneſs the approaching Morn; 
So at your radiant Charms, inſpir d 1 gaze, 
Chear'd by your Eyes, like Wiche Aurora's Rays. 


Mir. Sir, inſtead of returning ſo courtly a Comple- 
ment in the ſame Poetick Strain, I have at preſent ſo 
little of the Vanity of my Sex, as to be offended at 
your Flattery; for you have neither the Conſtancy of 


arural Swain, nor my Eyes the re of Auroras 


Rays; therefore your Words ſpeak rather the Pane - 
gyrick of a Poet, than the Plain-dzaling of a Soldier. 
Col. Madam, what I have faid is Truth, and there- 
fore no Flattery; and as for my Conſtancy, I have 
had a continual Fit of it ever ſince l ſaw you; and for 
your Charms, they are brighter than Aurora in my 
Eyes, and I am as little skill'd in the Art of Flattery, 
as your Beauty is above the Reach of it. al 
Muir. Nay, now your Genius ſoars ſo high, that I. 
aſſure you my humble Wit cannot come up to it with 
an Anſwer. | | | - 
Col. Nor mine, Madam, to return your Raillery at 
preſent, but pray what Uſage am I to expect? 


Mir. The ſame which you intended half an Hour 


ago for me, Sir. | 
Col. Faith, with all my Heart, Madam: I am glad 
co. hear it, Come let's retire then, [Knocking without. 
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Air. I am betray'd! *tis my Brother dir, I: 
beg you'd hide your ſelf, or l'm undone. 

Col. Hide my ſelf! yes truly, *tis very likely L ſhou'd 
and not know where lam — A Pox on my unlucky 
Fortune, 5 4 8 11 

Mir. Hark? they knock again! — Betty, conduct 
Rim to my Cloſet in my Dreſſing · Room. ¶ Ex. Betty 
and Col.] So, now he's gone, I'm ſafe — Well, an 
Intrigue requires as much Policy to keep it from being 
found out, as a Conſpiracy : The leaſt contrary Mo- 
tion diſorders the whole Frame of it, and brings ic to 

che very Brink of Diſcovery. | | 


Sy Enter Sir Amorous and Betty. 
Betty. This is my Lady, Sir. 
Sir Amo. Strike me crooked if ſhe is not a moſt An- 
gelick Creature. Madam, may I have Leave to hope: 


theſe Lines were wrote by che fatr Hands of ſo ſuper» 
lative a Beauty? He! Madam. 


* 


> 


: 
- 


©, Mar. Sir, they were — and I hope you will inter- 
et he pleas d to ſi 


Sir Amo. Madam! 182 


8 
o 


' Mir. I ſay ir, my Conduct in this Affair may pre- 

judice my Reputation in your Opinion: Therefore my? 

er eſent Task muſt be to Juſtify that, before I can pre- 

1 to a Place in the Heart of ſo accompliſh'd'@ Gen- 
em 


— 


nan, which, I muſt with, bluſhing own, I-ſhou'di 
eſteem my greateſt Happineſs. 44 e ne 48 
Sir Amo. O Gad, Madam, you confound me with 
your ſupererogatory Indulgence; tho', at the fanis 
Time, I muſt lay, your Manner of Proceeding is very 
Novel; but had my Eyes before this Time been bleſt 
With the benign Proſpect of your invincible Charms; 


14 your Beauty wou'd not have only ſav'd your Bluſhes-- 
= upon this Occaſion, but inſpir'd my Tongue with all 
1 the Efficacy of moving Eloquence to beg with lmpor: 
14 Os F 
1 | Mir. I thank you, for your kind Indulgence of my 


Paſſion; 


3 i : 
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Paſſion: even Flattery in Love is welcome: But, Sir, 
that my Reputation is yet unſully'd, let chis declare; 
Iam a Widow, my Husband was an Iadia Merchant, 
where, about three Vears ſince, he dy'd, but not be- 
Fore he had acquir'd an Eſtate of Two thouſand 
Pounds a Year, of which he left me ſole Miſtreſs, 
with the Addition of Fifteen Thouſand, Pounds; the 


_ ſtrong Affection | had for my native Country, ſoon 


after my Husband's Death, brought me to England; 
where, ever ſince, my Brother 2 uſurp'd a Power 
of confining me, making this Houſe my Priſon, under 
a, Pretence to prevent my marrying to a Diſadvan- 
tage; but rather, ? believe (by his barbarous Uſage) 
to drive me into Deſpair, that he may the eaſier be- 
come Maſter of my Fortune: He is ſo jealous of me, 
that it wou'd be immediate Death for any Man to look 
at me with the leaſt Deſire of any farther Intimacy, ' 

Sir Amo. I hope, Madam, he's not in the Houſe 
now Not that I ſhou'd. fear an Army of Brothers 
in ſuch a Cauſe—Your Beauty wou'd give Succeſs to 
my Endeavours, and egad, Madam, I fence as well as 
any Man in Europe. 

Mir. No, Sir, he's out of Town, and won't come 
home to Night. My Servant he has made my Keep - 
er; but I have brib'd her to my Intereſt Now, Sir, 
give me Leave to proceed, for Time is precious, and 
my Deſire of Liberty gives my Tongue this Boldneſs- 
L faw you on Sunday at St. James's Church, when 
your Charms, like ſubtle Lightning flaſht through my 
Eyes, and took Poſſeſſion of my Heart; ever oo L 
have been contriving to make known: my Paſſion to 


| you, and obtain a happy laterview z Which, by the 


Force of my own Inclination, and my Servant's Avas 
rice, I have this Night accompliſh'd — Your Manner 
of being brought here was merely. Political, that if 
you refus'd' my melting Heart its Wiſhes, my Repura- 
tion might be ſafe, and you return'd the lame Way 
you came. | 
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Sir Amo. Egad ſhe'd make an excellent City Wife 2 N 
one wou'd think the had been brought up in Spain or i 
Portugal, by her ſecure manner of lntriguing. ¶Aſide. P | 
Air. Now, Sir, if you think me worthy to be your p 
Wife (1 muſt ſpeak it) procure me my Liberty this K 
Night; I have both a Licenſe and a Parſon ready in 
the Houſe, and my Maids will be Witneſſes. MM 
Sir Amo. This is ſomething extraordinary. She may - 
be a Bite faith. [ Aſide.] Why really, Madam, Mar- y 
riage is a Thing I have not much thought of as yet; 7 
not but that I ſhou'd conclude my ſelf infinitely happy 0 
in the Poſleſſion of ſo fine a Woman But | 

Mir. Come, Sir, perhaps you may think this ſome 7 


Impoſition on you, bur I'll quickly remove that 
Doubt There, Sir, accept theſe Bills: they are R 
frem the Bank, and worth Ten thouſand Pounds, ons : 
ly an Earneſt of the Fortune you may command. 4 
a | Wi [Gives him Bills. I 
Sir Amo. Ha! egad they're right. Pray Heav'n this 
maynit prove a Dream at laſt. Faith I can hardly cre- 1 
dit my Senſes | - [Aſides 1 

Mir. You ſeem ſurpriz'd, Sir. What new Objection? ſ 
Sir Amo. Objection, Madam! none cou'd be excd- 1 
gitated after ſo conſummate a Proof of Love and Me- 

rit; and if any Diſorder is perceptible in my Looks it 

proceeds from a puſillanimous Apprèhenſion of any: p 
croſs Accident that a malevolent Fate ſhou'd. produces 
to exclude me from the Heaven of your Embraces. 

Mir. Then Sir, be pleas'd to ſecure them Bills in 
your Pocket - Book. [ Putting the Bills in his Book. 
Sir Amo. This is a moſt prodigious Adventure, and » 
notwithſtanding all my Vanity and Boaſting, I never 
knew any Woman before that had Senſe: cnoughto be 
commonly civil to me: Therefore T'Il take Fortune by 
the Hand While ſhe's in this ſmiling Humour, marry 
the Lady this Minute, and publiſh my Succeſs:over the 
whole Town before to morrow Morning — Her 
Fortune I am lure of, her Beauty is invincible, and her 

| Under« 
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Underſtanding is conſpicuous, in chuſing me for a 
Husband— Dear Charmer, you muſt indulge the 1o1- 
portunity of a Paſſion, which the Coruſcation of your” 
own fair Eyes have created, and your melliflubus Tongue 
confirm'd: You muſt conſent to make me happy this 
Night! this Hour! this Minute! My Soul pants for the 
exſtatiek Bliſs. 5 | 
© Mir. This Rapture blows my Paſſion to a Flame; 
your Words are no leſs charming to my Ears, chan 
your Beauty to my Eyes. | ö 

; Enter Betty. | 

Betty. O Madam! Madam! my Maſter's come to 
Town, and juſt coming up Stairs. | "I 

Mir. My Brother! O Heav'nt what an unlucky Ace 
tident's this? What will you do, Sir? if of 

Sir Amo. Lord, Madam, I am the dulleſt Dog at 
contriving in the World-—bur, if you pleaſe, Madam, 
Tl jump out at the Window. | 

Mir. That were to endanger your precious Life 
Betty ſtep into the Cloſer, there is a Night-Gown and 

7 Petticoat of mine, fetch it out, and put it upon him 
Exit Betty.] You muit conſent to this Diſguiſe, for 
tif my Brother fees you, you're certainly a dead Man. 


N 

* > Enter Betty with the Cloaths. 
: Betty. Here, Sir, be pleas'd to put on the Petticoat. 
; 7 [ Dreſſes him. 
Sir Amo, Sure I am the moſt unlucky Dog upon the 
Earth! 1 am damnably afraid my good Fortune will 
conclude in a Cudgelling. . 

© Betty. So, Sir, now the Gown e 
Sir Amo. Well, I was never made for intriguing, 
that's certain. I have neither a Head to contrive an 
Eſcape, nor a Heart to juſtific a Diſcovery : Nay, what 
vexes me molt, l am ſo curſed a Coward, that I am 
Kot to be kick d into a little Courage, 


4 
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Betty. Now, Sir, for the Headcloaths. I yow you'll 
make a pretty Sort of a Lass. | 


Air. Hark! | heat my Brother coming. Say any 


Thing to bring your ſelf off. 


— — 


Enter the Butler dreſs'd like 4 Gentleman, booted, | 


But. So, Siſter, have you ſupp'd? 
Mir. No, Brother; nor I have not order'd any 
Thing, becauſe you told me you ſhou'd ſtay at Hamp. 
ton Court all Night, 1a 

But. So I had, but Sir John and his Brother ſent an 
Excuſe for their not coming, ſo l e' en came home to 
Night. How now! who is this Woman? 

Sir Amo. Sir, I came about a little Buſineſs to my 
young Lady. : x 

But. No Perſon can have Buſineſs with my Siſter 
who does not think fit'to acquaint me witli it. What 
are you, Woman? | 

Sir Amo. Pray Sir don't be in a Paſſion. I am 
I am, you muſt know, I don't know what the Devil 
to fay to him. My Fear puts a Stop ro my wonted 
Capacity of Lying. PR 7 

But. But I ask you, Woman, what you are? 

Sir Amo. Why Sir, I am a Mid wife. 


But. A Midwife? what Buſinels can my Siſter have 7 


with a Midwife? 
Sir Amo. O Lord! that's true What a damnable 
Thought was thar? I might as well have faid 1 was a 


Fiſn · Wife I ſhall certainly be diſcover'd. LAſide. 


But. A Midwife! impoſſible! But Zoons, tell me 
what you are, or: 
Sir Amo. O dear Sir, you'll put me into Fits, if you 
ſtorm at this rate: but excruciate me Sir i... 
But. Excruciate the Devi. | 
Sir Amo. Upon the Veracity of a Gentlema Wo- 
inan, I am really and categorically a Midwife. | 
But. A Midwife! no, rathct one to prepare Work 
for a Midwife, a Pimp, a Pander! O Sifter, * 


i 
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this the Care you have of your Honour? Do Women 

uſe to wear Mens Shoes? But Pll reward this Meſſen- 

ger of Lewdnels- <—rounocs Wo 21 [ Bears him. 

Sir Amo. O help! Murder! Murder! Is this Uſage 

for a Gentleman —-Help! help | the Devil take the 

hindmoſt. Tu an, of 

- Mir, Ha, ha, ha! This is a pretty ſevere Puniſh- 

ment upon the Fool. I aſſure you Tom, you have per · 
form'd your Part very well. 5 

But. Your humble Servant, Madam. I am glad it 


was in my Power to ſerve you; but indeed, to tell you 

the Truth, Madam, | always go about Miſchief with 

a good Will —- My Father was a Pettyfogger, and 1 
have a natural Inelination to it. er, 

Mir. Betty, you muſt go into the next Room, and 


purſue the Adventure, while 1 prepare Clarinda for 
the Marriage. | 


Enter Sir Amorous in the Balcony. 
. Sir Amo. So, I baye at laſt found out a Balcony 
Hal tis to the Street; thats fortunate endüg u 
een take 2 Leaę in che Dark, and io — be 
lucky ſay I. ¶ Laps ut, and hangs upon a Hook, by his 
. Pierticoats.] Gadſol What now? death I'm faſten'd 
22 a Hook, and cati't teach the Balcony to free my 


. Enter Betty in the Balcony. 1 
Betty. Sure his Fear has not carty'd him out of the 
Balcony head foremoſf! Ha! by all that's miſchievous 
our unfortunate Knight. Er rant is hung faſt by the 
Petticoat He's ſafe enough for one while. Now 
does my good Narure incline me to improve this Ac- 
cident for my Lady's Diverſion; 1 muſt ſend Tom to 
him once more. er I Exit. 
Sir Amo. Sure ſome malcyolent Star reign'd at my 
Nativity! What a Difappointment have I met with to 
Night, to be hung up « by Middle like the Sign of 
ide Fleece If I hou'd - diſcover'd in this untorty- 
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nate Situation of my Aftairs, I ſhou'd become the Score 
of the Ladies,” and the Jeſt of the whole Town. | 


Enter the Butler, and a Footman-with a_Flambeaux, 
5 bio fiands juſt under dir Amorous. 
Ha! the Door opens! What will become of thee, poor 
Sir Amorous. ooh. | 8 
But. [Speaking to ſome zwit hin.] Beſure ſecure all the 
Windows U lock this Door, and take the key 
with me — Ha! there's ſomething in the Key-hole. 

Sir Amo. O this Son of a Whore will roſt me alive | { 
with his damn'd Flan beaux. 8 1 | 
Hut. So, tis lock'd at laſt, light to the Mitre. 

| = | 8 = { Exeunt. 

Sir Amo. To the Devil I hope — Egad i'm glad | 
they're gone; I muſt have ſqueak'd for my Life if that 
Rogue had ſtood there much longer. | 


Enter Betty in the Balcony, * 
Betty. I have fearch'd all the Rooms, and can't find 
him : He certainly muſt have leap'd this Balcony . 
My poor Miſtreſs will run diſtracted. KEY 
Sir Amo. O my Dear art thou there? Prithee exco- 
gitate ſome Method to relieve me, for I amunforiue 
uately hung here between Heaven and Eartn. 
Betty. Bleſs my Heart! you frighted me. What, 
are you faſtned ? | 
Sir Amo. Faſtned! Ves, yes, I am faſtned, like a 
Monkey, by the Loinsgs. n 
Petey. Here, Sir, lay hold on the End of this Hand- 
kerchief, and I'll endeavour to pull you up, till you 
can catch hold of the Banniſters. | She pulls him up. 
Sir Amo. Hoa up! — ſo, I have got Footing again, -- 
tho? I cannot ſay upon ſafe Ground. | 
Betty. My Miſtreſs will be overjoy'd to fee you 
Sir —and now there is no fear of her Brother —— 


He'll be engag'd for two or three Hours at leaft, 57 


* * 


— 
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V that Time you may be marryd, and out of the 
Bi of his — 2 
Sir Ama. Dear Child, Lam eternally oblig'd to thee, - 
| and1 hope this Iatrigue will end more fortunately 

chan it begun. [Exennts 


The End of the Fourth A C T. 


ACT v. $S:CENE' a: Chamber; 


Enter Miranda, Sir 'Amorous in Women's Cleaths; 
follow'd by Beuty. 
Mir. qxNE A R Sir Amorous, tis impoſſible for Imat 
- ab - gination to conceive the Concerns I have 
been under for your unfortunate Diſcovery, which 
might have depriv'd me of the moſt valuabſe Bleſling ., 
of my Life, : | 


Goud is diſſipated, and Fortune once more has plac'd * 
w- under the Sun ſhine of Opportunity, we ought to 
make the moſt judicious Advantage of it we can. 

Bet. | think, Madam; the Gentleman intimates ve- 
Ty wiſclyz I have got a Licenſe in my Pocket, and a 
Parſon in the Pantry: What hinders now but that you *? 
Prepare” for a ſhort᷑ Grace, and fall too while your Sto- 
machs are in good Humour: When the BuSneſs is + 
once over, you may bid Defiance to all Brothers. 
M.. | have no other Way to make Reparation for- 
your Sufferings to Night: Berry, you may bring Sir 
Amorous his Cloaths. {Exit Bertty.] How | bluſh ro 
think my Neceſſity ſhowd oblige me to conceal ſo Ene 
2 Gentleman under ſo mean a Diiguiſe 

Kir Amo; Oh Madam! Love has-occaliun'd a thou- 

F-3 + ſaud 


Amours. 
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land ſuch Metamorphoſes; Achilles obſcur'd his Ve- 
lour under a Petticoat, for the Love of a fair Miſtteſs: 
The mighty Hercules once put on an Apron, and for 


Love was whipt at a Spinning - Wheel Jupiter 


himſelf has ſubmitted to Diſguiſes for to carry on his 


— 


Enter Betty with Sir Amorous Cloaths, 


Bet. Come, Sir, ſtrip, ſtrip and put en your own 


Cloaths. I have given the Doctor Notice, his Pipe 
and his Bottle are juſt out, and he'll be ready for you 


| He pulls off the Women's Cloaths, and juſt as he's in 
155 Hirt, the Butler breaks open the Door and enters. 
Sir Amo. Dear Mrs. Betty,” I will make yon a grate- 
ful Acknowledgment for your Trouble - Ha! What 
the Devil's here? 

But. O vile Wreteh! Have you got your Paramour 
with you again? Ha! aud naked too! O thou vile 
Proſtitute l · But thus ll revenge my injur'd Honour. 

Mar. ¶ holding him.] Oh, pray Sir, recal this dread- 
ful Reſolution, and hear me ſpeak. | | 


Sir Amo. | looking about.] No Loop-hole to eſcape 
at egad I'll try if I can climb a Chimney⸗- 

| | [eins up the Chimney. 
But. Ha! Are you ſo nimble? I may chance to fetch 
you down before you get to your Journey's End; as 
expeditious as you are Here, Peter, bring me my 
great Gua lll ſend a leaden Argument or two after 


h ar to periwade you to return: Why Peter, I ſay, 


Ting me my great Gun. | Looking up the Chimney, 
Sir Amo. [in the Chimney.] Oh!, for Heav'ns Sake 
countermand the Man with the great Gun, and Pll 

| ſu-render at Diſcretion, b 
Bat. Quickly come down then, or I fire after you 
at once. | [Still peeps, 
Sir Amo. Oh, hold your Hand, and I'm with you 

in an inſtant, Odſo! I have almoft broke my Legs. 
Llumbles down the Chimney all blacki 

rt? ECL . 
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But. Now, Sir, what can you ſay to juſtify or ex- 
_ your villainous Deſign upon the Honour of my 
mily. | ; | FEM 
Sir Amo. Really, Sir, I am at preſent under ſuch 
ou fuſion, that l know not well how to exhibite a pro- 
per Anſwer to your Accuſation; but when you know. 
my Name and Quality; 1 doubt not but you'll think 
more favourably of my Deſigns ... - : 


But. Pray, Sir, make me acquainted with em both 
and quickly too, E 
Sir Amo. My Name is Amorous Vainwit, Knight; 
I have a good Eſtate in the County of Surrey, which, 
with the Affection I bear your Siſter, may render me 
worthy your Favour— And I aſſure you, Sir, my, 
Intentions are honourable. 
But. That will admit of a Doubt; but if you are ho- 
nourable, you may ſtand any Trial: Lou muſt excuſe 
me, if, after what J have ſeen, l canꝰt credit. your Nar - 
ration, but muſt defer your Examination till to Mor- 
row Morning — In the mean Time, you muſt be con- 
rented to remain a Priſoner in this Room Madam, 
I command you to your Chamber Theſe Cloaths 1 
- muſt ſecure till Morning — Betty, put out all the 
Eights in the Houſe, and go immed- ately to Bed, the 
Key of this Room I ſhall ſecure in my Pocket — 
1 Exeunt with the Lights all but Sin Amos 
Sir Amo. Oh! Misfortune unparallel!d— Why, this 
is. infinitely worfe than being hung. by the Loins at a 
Balcony : Rivet me to the Centre, if ever I was ſoem« 
barraſs d ſince my firſt Entrance into humane Nature; 
Fmuſt certainly be in a curſed Condition; well, 'tis à 
Happineſs I am left to condole my Misfortune in the 


Dark, for a Candle and a Looking: Glaſs in the Room, 
would be prefent Death. 


Enter Betty with an old red Waſtcoat, and Sir Amo- 
rous's Wig, leading in Clarinda. | 


Hark! I hear the Door unlock, ſome Comfort, For- 
raue, | beſcech thee. Bete 
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Ber. Sir Amvrous ! Sir Amoroys! 
| - Ame. Ay here I am, almoſt ſtary*d'to Death-withy- 
Col d. 
Ber. I conſider d your Condition, and have brougbe 
u an old Waſtcoat chat belongs to one of the Foot - 
men, and your Wig, which my Maſter dropt upon the 
| | [ She puts them an. 


Sir Amo. This is an Obligation I can never return; 


but ho got you u in ? 
Bet. Why, the Key of my Chamber. Door fired this 
Lock; here is wy Lady with me. Speak to him, Mas» 
dam. 1 fide o Clarinda, 
Clar. 3 53 what Di 3 true Long | 
dare encounter with = y an 
Fortune and my Brother; t E + 2 | 
Stairs, and may ho ap cx al Fo you muſt diſpenſe with 
is being dt in the Dark, ſince you are acquain- 
ed with the Neceſliry- 
Sir Amo. Oh, Madam, there 8 no Light where 


you are, the radiane Luſtre of your Eyes would eclipſe 


the Sun. 


Ber. Come, come Sir, and Madam, defer theſe fine - 


Speeches till a better Opportunity and 80 and talls - 
with the Parſon. So no for the Colonel. Unlock 
the” Cloſet Door, puſhes em both in.] I muſt remove him 
a little farther of for che preſent, I think I had as good 
beſtow him in his own 1045 ng tl}! this Wedding is o- 
ver Sir, Sir — [Huter 255 ] give meyour Hand, 
and follow me, 


Col. This is a pretty Scene of Enchantment, where” 


the Devil can this all End [She leads him out. 


SCEN® changes to Col. Manly's Lodgings. 


Euter throy:h the priuate Door Betty leading the-Col- | 


Ber. ae e 3 
| Exit the ſame May. 


Cel. This is de od Adventure I cver met 11 — | 
up- 
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Lſuppoſe by and by I ſhall feel the Point of se jeae 
Tous 2 s Sword at my Throat. 34 


| "Enter: Aſpin 7 | 
40. This Citron · Water is admirable Stuff; 1 have 
flept the Lire and Candle out; and | preſume my Ma- 
ter will hardly come home to Night; therefore, IN 
een grop my Way to his Bed-chamber, and take a — | 
till Morning. 
Cul. I think I hear ſome Body; I hope tis my lutle 
Emiſſary to conduct me back to the Lady. | 
Aſp. As a Proof of my Courage, I can venture in- 
to this Room that's haunted, and without a Light too 
for ſince I have arm'd my ſelf with Richard Baxter's 
Dram of Comfort to a faint- hearted. ee L can bully 
the. Devil. 


Col. Oh, tis ſhe—are you come, my Dear, 1 havs 
waited with no ſmall Impatience—— 

Aſp. Oh, Lord, there's a Voice — and all my Reſo- 
lutian is.vaniſh'd at once: lf | had but Courage now, 
- 8. word [ ſpeak ro this Spirit, perhaps here is a 

ney hid, and it can't reſt till it be diſtover d. 5 

Col. Where are you, my Dear — 
Feels about, lays hold on Aſpin, the farts 
bath, and draws his Sword. 
a Damme what's here, a Man? 
23 Ohl how my Heart akes, this is certain! 
Thief, Il een put my Conduct ee for L 
not truſt to my Courage. 
Col. What are you? Speak this Minute, or my $word'e 
in your Guts; Inform me what Houſe this is, and 
who's che Maſter of itz but ſpeak ſofily, leaſt we are 
- | > overheard. 

Aſp. Ay,ay, *tis certainly a Thief; my Conte dots 
really fail me, and I muſt frighten him by Stratagem 
the Maſter of this Houſe is the Devil, he keeps Company 
with the Lady Fairy, and I am their chief Butler. .- 

Cl. What a-poxz have they thruſt me into * — 1 


P 


Room with a Madman? I'll humour him a little 
Prithee, what's thy Maſter's Name? 


CO we are under the Power of Enchanment— 


ſo at laſt I wak'd Sir And I ſaw I was in the Dark, 
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/p. He is vulgarly diſtinguiſhed by the Title of Co- 
lonel Man). | 8 
Col. The Devil he is— Aſpin. 0 | 
Aſp. That's my Name— Maſter is it you? Why 
how came you here? 
Col. Nay, if you go to that, what Art Magick 
KRought you here? Did you follow my Chair, and flip 
into this Apartment to hide your ſelf? | 
Aſp. Follow your Chair! My poor Maſter has been 
— I perceive: Pray Sir, which way did you 
return here ſince you went out? er e 
Cel. Why you, are drunk, you Rafcal! 
Aſp. Poor Man, he's prodigiouſly overtaken 
but pray, Sir, which way did you come in? I'm ſure 
I had the Key ofthe Room in my Pocket. 
Col. Room! Why what Room is this? 
-» Aſp. Even your own, Sir, or the Devil's. 
Cal. What do you mean, we are a great Way ſrom 


eee 
Alp, Why then the Devil has carried the Room 
through the Air by Enehantment. y 
Col. You have a Mind to make me loſe my Sænſes 
Aſp. Ay, poor Gentleman, rother Bottle had dong c 
the Buſineſ F 5 
Cual. ¶ feeling about} Ha] This is certainly the Door 
of my Room Which way ſhou'd 1 come hicher tl 
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You Raſcal, Ill teach you to be drunk, when I am out fi 
of the Way Why have not you a Light? | & 
- Aſp. Why, really Sir, I took a Nap by the Fire-fide _ 


Sir But the People of the Houſe are up, Sir If 

you pleaſe VI] go and fetch a Candle — | 
Col. No Matter, ſtay here L' fetch one my ſelf 
SUR, e it and locks the Door. H 


Alb. Odear! What, has holocke the Door ?-=Gad 


* 
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my Heart akes Either my Maſter is plaguy Drunk, 


and does not know what he ſays, or elſe the Devil has 
been very buſy. 


Enter Betty at the ſecret Door leading in Sir Amorous; 
Bet. Stay here till. my Lady has put on her Nighe- 
.cloaths, = then (hell come and conduct ay to her 
Bed. Chambe but be ſute make no Noi | 
Sir Amo. No, no; I'll be as ſtill as a Lover hid in 
a Lady's Cloſer, when the leaſt Noiſe wou'd alarm the 
Husband, and make his Horns viſible. S 
Bet. Now for the Colonel * TY 
Feeling about lays hold of Aſpin. 
What are you aſleep, Sir? you are a dull Lover in- 
deed Come Colonel, my Lady has got rid of all her 
Company at laſt. 15 It Cog 
Ajp. Ha! a Woman's Hand, and a moiſt one, that's 
no ill Sign my Maſter has ſome damn'd Intrigue on 
Foot, which he durſt not truſt me with, ſhe takes me 
n for my Maſter: Ill &en ſupply his Place, and that 
4 way let my ſelf into the Secret. LAſide. 
n Bet. Come away, Sir; but don't ſpeak a Word for 
your Life. | | 


Aſp. No, no; Ill be ſilent as a Lawyer before he re · 
ceives his Fee. | | 
Sir Amo. Well ' tis a ſufficient Conſolation to me, for 
[Exeunt Aſp. and Betty through the private Place. 

this Night's Sufferings, to think I have concluded em 
ſo fortunately, in the Marriage of fo rich and beauti- 
out ful a Woman | 5 
Col. Manly unlocks the Chamber. Door, en · 
„ 4 ters with a Candle, Sir Amo. ſeeing 
. him, ſtands amazed in a corner. | 
Col. Come ye drunken Sor, take che Candle and light 
me to Bed; and if ever you are guilty hu What 
gone ſure tis ĩimpoſſible. ¶ Looks about, ſees Sir Amo. 

Ha! What the Devil are you? ; 


Sir Ame. Ha! Col. Manly, as hope for Immona- 


| 
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lity I thought I had been — Why, where the Devil | 
Col. In my Lodging, Sir, at preſent=but how you 
came here, | (hould be very glad to know —— _ 
Sir Amo. Came here! —egad, I never was ſo cone 
ſounded in my Life Why I came in at the Door, I 
think. Mis | 
Col. That's impoffible; for I have had the Key ii 
my Pocket how my Man got out, or you came in, 
can't imagine But what the Devil do you in this 
Diſguiſe, have you been Maſquerading. * 
Sir Amo. No, I have been intriguing a= ?:? 
Col. What like a Cat a Top of the Houle, and ſo 
tumbled down the Chimney into my Lodging. 
Sir. Amo. Why faith, Colonel that's what you may 
reaſonably ſuppoſe by my Dreſs ey 


n Enter Court well. | | 
Court. Dear Colonel, Iam glad you are come home; 
wiſh me Joy, Joy, Joy, Man! | 534 
Col. You have always a great deal in your Looks; 
faith, Charles, tis impoſſible ever to read a Diſap- 
pointment in thy Face; What! are you married? 
Court. Not directly turn'd off, but as near it as a 
Man is being hang d, when the Sheriff cries, Drive a- 
way Car man; I am juſt going to leap into the con- 
jugal Gulp n. | EY: 
Col. The Widow has confented at laſt, Sir? - 
Court. Confented! Ha, ha, ha, No faith ſhe has 
not, nor knows nothing of the Matter; ſhe's in Bed, 
and aſleep too for ought that I know, and not ſo much 
as dreams of a Husband. In {hort, Colonel, finding 
there was no Hope of Succeſs by a regular Siege; | have 
brib'dthe Governour, who has promis 'd to open the 
Gates, and let me in at Midnight. = 
Col. This is all myſterious, I can't poſſibly conceive 
what you mean by it. | So; Br 
. Court. Mean, why I mean to get ſuch a * 
| of 
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A Boys and Girls, as ſhall put the weekly Bills out o 
Countenance, as Sir Sampſon ſays: I have laid ſuch a 
Defign, that it were the Height of Folly to fear a Dil- 
appointment Here's the magical Circle, and here's 
my Indentures for Life——| Shes a Ring and a Licence 
In ſhort, betore the Concluſion of this Night, I'll mar- 
ry her in Spiglit of her Teeth, and go to Bed to her 
. * with all her Heart... © 8 
Col. Faith Charles, ihou' rt the moſt ſanguine Fellow 
in thy Hopes I ever knew. | s 
' Court. Come, Colonel, you muſt go along with me, 
and aſſiſt me in my Deſign; how now! what the De- 
vll have you got here! a Baboon in a full bottom Wig? 
Col. Don't you know him! *tis Sir Amorous Vain» 
Wit. . 
Court. Sir Amorous! Ha, ha, ha, how the Devil 
came you in this Pickle? What, forc'd to run up a 
Chimney to ſave your own Bones, and a Lady's Repu» 


7 cation. ' 

. Col. Sir Amorous and I have met with ſome odd Ad- 
; ventures to Night; we have found our ſelves in this 
2 together, and neither of us can tell how we got 
ere. 3 

J Court. No! Prithee Sir Amorous, how came all this 
* about? 2 = | | 
. Sir Amo. Why T'll tell you Mr. Court well as much 
f of the Matter as I really can; I was taken out of the 
. Piazza in Covent Garden, put in a Hackney. Chair, and 
Y cariied — faith I can't tell where but to a rich 
* Widows Houſe, who is paſſionately in Love with me, 
h and to whom I was married within chis Quarter of an 
Ht Hour, and afterwards conducted into her Bed · cham · 
c ber by the Maid, as the Girl told me: But the Colo» 
e 


nel coming in with a Candle, I found (to my great 
f Surprize as well as his) I was in his Lodging, | 
Col. This Adventure is in every Circumſtance like 
mine, but the matrimonial Part; | was taken out ot the 


Nia to Night, put inte a Chair, carried a conſider. 
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able Way, and at laſt ſer down in a ſtrange Houſe 
where l had not been long, before à beautiful young , 


Lady came to me, with whom I had not diſcours'd hve © 


Minutes, but we were alarm'd by the unexpected Ap- 


proach of her Brother; upon which the Lights Were 


ut out, and I was conducted in the Dark by the Mad 

into another Room, where 1 preſently was ſurpria d 
F-1 

7 


by the Voice of my Man A/þ role 

in my own Lodging, but which Way I came here, 
am confounded to think; my Man being Drunk, I went 
down to the Maid of the Houſe for a Light; lock'd 
A din in the Room; but when | return'd 900 


z, who told me 1 w 


. 


* 


: 


a Candle, 


my Man was vanilh'd, and Sir Amor ous left in his 


Place. Ig | 1 | 
Curt. Egad I'll lay my Life theſe are ſome of my 
Siſter's Tricks— for, all this muſt certainly be done by | 


the Help of ſome private Door, and now I-call it to 


mind, my Brother Tom (Who is now at Sea) told me 
formerly of one which he had made through his own , 
Chamber, for the Conveniency of viſiting a Gentle - 


: 


man's Wife who then liv'd in your Houle, 


Col. Ir muſt be ſo, then but 1 can ſee no Appears. 


ance of one in the be 


Court. Perhaps it may be viſible on the other Side 


only: Stay here but two Minutes, III go into my Si- 
ſter's Dreſſing. Room, which jains to this, and try if I' 
can make any Diſ cover. af 
Sir Amo. If he finds a. Trap Door there, I may be 
in Hopes to come to a ſpeedy Knowledge of my Wife. 
Col. But Sir Amorous was you really marry'd. to 


Night? 


Sir Amo. Or elſe may the Brilliant of my Counte- 


nance for ever labour under this fatal Eclipſe. 


Col. But how came you in this damn'd dirty Con · 


dition? 


Sir Amo. The Narration would be, too prolix for 
the ſmall Duration of this Opportunity; but When my. 
Eyes are Once more blels'd with the benign P rope 


— 


— 


, 
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ofmy fair Bride, I'll tell you the whole Adventure. 


Euter Counwell thro' the private Door. rY 

Court. Ha, ha, ha, the Riddle is expounded Colonel; 

now you know which Way your inviſible Miſtreſs 

went Come, come, make no Words, but let us go 

and ſyrprize em their own Way—. and then to the 

Widow, who now, Colonel, I dare tell you, lodges 
in the very Houſe with my Siſter, | 

- [Exeunt thro the private Door. 


SCENE changes to Miranda Chamber. 
Enter Miranda with 4 Candle. 


Mir. So! Now this Marriage is over, I may have 

Leiſure to talk to the Colonel Poor Sir Amoronus / 

I can't help laughing, to think how his Vanity will be 

- mortify'd, when he finds who tis he has Marry'd 

Well, tis a Puniſhmeut due to his impudent Boa ſting 
How, now, Betty; whom have you brought here? 


fl Enter Betty, leading in Aſpin. 
Bet. Bleſs me, Madam! I'm furpriz'd at the Blunder 
I have tnade I ſwear I took him in the Dark, for 
JJ 6 £1 256 4 
' Aſp. And why not, Mrs. Combbruſh : Egad fhe's 
a @ clever fort of a Woman Ay; Maſter, Maſter, I've 
found you out faith—Egad, III &en fay ſomething 
thats pretty to her my fel Madam, Madam. 
5 2 How came you to bring this drunken Fellow 
4b. By mere Accident, I believe, Madam But 
however, Madam, I hope in the whole you'll have no 
Reaſon to repent the Miſtake, for you know, Madam, 
there's an old Proverb, which ſays, Joan is as good as 
my Lady in the Dark; according to that, why mayn't 
- Roger be as good as his Maſter? 
1 G 2 Mir. 


\ | * 
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5 work The Fellow is going to make Love to me, 25 
ive! | ; Enie 
Aſp. Why, Madam, there is no Difference betwixt 
a Colonel and a Foot Soldier; and I have known a 
common Man do as good Service at a Breach" as an 


Officer. 


Enter Courtwell, Col. Manly, and Sir Amorous, out | 
Read ene” of the Cloſet, | . 
Mir. Ha! bleſs me, which Way eame you all' in 

my Cloſes. WE | | 
Court. Oh! Don't be frighted Sifter, we got there 
by the Help of a private Door, through winch a cer- | 
tain young Lady has made many Excurſions to play 
at Riddle me Riddle: But here are two Gentle- 
men, the one comes to make Enquiry after a Wife, 
which he has get here, and the other after a Heart he 
hos lately loſtz I ſuppoſe you can give him Tidings of 
' ak. | RI) 
_ Col. Were you the little Fairy, the lovely Shadow 
al. Which haunted me { am a Riddle, expound me and 

11 take me, that was your Promiſe, Madam, and hero 1 

fand to claim it. : 
Court. Come Siſter, I read a kind of Compliance ſ in 

your Looks, but PII! fave your Bluſhes, by giving you 
To him by the Authority ef a Brother — There, Co- 

lonel, take her, you are equally Mad, and fit for one 
, ( bak Mt 

Sir Ama. Now the Myſtery is open, and from my 

Mouth you may both hear your Diſappointment=— 
Know then, Sir, you have no Power ts beſtow ſo rich 
2 Gift, nor you, Sir, to accept it, l being already mar- 

Tied to this Lady; now Colonel, notwithſtanding my 
Vanity and your prodigiovs Merit, you are convinc'd 

the Lady has had a quite different Opinion of us; for 

It is my good. Fortune, in Conſideration to my ſupe- 

rior Merit, to poſſeſs the Subſtarice, while you for your 

Vanity, like a diſappointed Ixion, have only embrac d 
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1 Shadow, and for your Ambition, are doom 'd tothe 
perpetual Wheel of Derifion. | 


Col. What does your Ignorance: mean? 


Sir Amo. What does your Wiſdom think I meat? 


Court. How Sir, married to my Siſter ? 
Sir Amo. It is my good Fortune I appeal to the 


Lady for a Confirmation. 


Mir. Why really Sir Amorous, you have been a con- 


" fiderablewhile in the Dark, and dis high Time now to 
open your Eyes Know then, Gentlemen, that Sir 
Amorous is not married to me. 


Sir Amo. Bleſs me, Madam! what do you mean! 


not marryd! ; 
Air, Mavry'd you are, but not to me, upon my 


ord. 
Sir Amo. Why Madam, pray recollect, was not L 


marry'd to you within this Quarter of an Hour? 


Mir. No, Sir [Enter Clarinda.] But here is a 

La dy who was married to you Within: this Quarter of 

an Hour — Look on her! Lord, Sir, you are as ſhy, 

as if ſhe were an old Acquaintance. Th . 

Sir Amo. How, Clarinda the Devil, married to 

her! then I am the moſt miſerable Dog tie Sun ever 
ſhone upon. 


Court. Prithe Siſter ſolve this Riddle. | 


Sir Amo. Ay, dear Madam;- do me tlie Favvtir to 

let me know how all this came about? 4% 
Air. Why then Sir, thus it was: —clarinda was 
_ diinking. a Diſh of Tea with me this Afternoon, hen 
my Brother came in, who was recommending you to 
me for an humble Servant, but {he being too well ac- 
quainted ah your Inconſtancy, in Charity to me, and 
hoping lome-Redreſs of her Wrongs, inform'd me of 
your Treachery to her; upon which, in fuſtice td my” 
. Sex, and to free my ſelſ from the Addteſſes of a Per- 
| fon | had no great Opinion of from the Report ofmyr 
Acquaintance, (for never ſaw you before in my Life)* 
- Þ was induc'd to ſend r amorous Epiſtle, _— 
| 3 5 
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don't doubt, my Dear. 


— 
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10 ſoon brought you ro my Houſe, and t he better to- 


incline you to an immediate Marriage, I gave into your 
Hands Sixteen thouſand Pounds in Bank Bills, which 
you know J obliged you to put in your Pocket Book; 


the Recovery of which I had contrived in the Story of 
my jealous Brother, who you may remember interrup- 
ted our amorous Diſcourſe, and occaſionꝰd you to leave 


your Coat, with your Pocket · book in it, to make your 
Eſcape in a Suit of my Clothes, and a ſecond Time to 


retire with Precipitation up the Chimny. which pre» 


pared the reaſonable Excuſe for your being married in 
the Dark to this Lady inſtead of me; ſo you are both 


for a Wife. | | 
Col. Pray Sir Amorous, who do you think reſembles 


beholden. to. my Invention; ſhe for ſuſtice and you 


Ixion now? 


Sir Amo. I'll renounce Womankind, and proclaim 
War upon the whole Sex And is your Fortune in 
Indies my Dear? > 

Gar. I'd have you go fee, my Dear. 

Sir Amo. And ſuppoſe I ſhowd, my Dear. 


Clay. Then perhaps when you return, your Head 
may be better furniſh'd—— | 


Sir Amo. With Branches of your own planting, I 
Clar. As ſoon as with more Wit, 1 dare fay, my 
Dear. 

[Enter Neceflary]. whiſpers Courtwell. 

Caurt. I come, Gentlemen and Ladies, now I ſhall 
want your Aſſiſtance, I'd have you follow me as ſoon 
as poſſible, the Muſick is all ready, OF 

Col. Sir A morous, you muſt aſſiſt in the Deſign: 

Sir Amo. O pardon me, what in this Dreſs! 

Col. O there will be more Maſqueraders; beſides, 


you had better your ſelf make a Jeſt of what has hap- 
_ pen'd, and that way diſappoint the ill-natur'd Town 


of doing it for you, LExeunt. 


1 
1 


se NE 


wad 


dreſs her. 


dye mean? 
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SCENE changes to Lavly-Outlide's Apartment. 
Enter Col. Manly, Sir Amorous, Clarinda, Miranday 


| Betty, Singers and Dancers. 2888 
. Mir. Play, play, play briskly Gentlemen, this is 


her Bed · chamber; I'm reſol\'d we'll have Entrance — 


[ Knocking. 
Enter Neceſſary. | - 
Nec. Bleſs me, Madam! what's the Matter? 
Mir. We are come to. with: your Lady Joy, and 
rhrow the Stocking. | ; 
Nec. Joy, Madam, of what! why my Lady's juſt 
gone to Bed. i 
Mir. I'm ſorry for that, I came on purpoſe to un- 


% 


Col: Bur, Madam, tho” you are. come too late: to 


perform that Ceremony, well go in and throw the 


Stocking. 
Mir. Ay, In, In, In. [ Forcing in. 
Nec. Lord! Madam! what d%ye mean? You would 


not have the Gentlemen go into my Lady's Chamber 


now ſhe's in Bed? Exit, and ſhuts the Door. 
Mir. Come, come, play tgain, Gentlemen, ¶ Here 


the Muſick plays, and a Songs] [ Knocking. ] we come 
a 


to wiſh you Joy, Madam, and are reſoly'd to ſeg you 
to Night in the Arms of your Bridegroom, therefore 
vou had as good open the Door, and let us come in. 


» "of Enter Lady Outfide, as juſt riſen from Bed,” 8 


Neceſtary. | 
Z. Out. Dear Miranda! what do you. mean by this. 


- unſeaſonable Frolick'? - Your merry Temper, I yow, 
carries you beyond the Rules of good Manners. 


© Mir, See what tis to have-a'Husband! what early 
Hours it makes a Woman keep, a Bed before Eleven. 
Z. Out. A Husband, nay now you're rude! . What 


. 
; - 


* 2+ 9 
n - 
— 
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Mir. Did you think to ſteal a Wedding > Come: 
couie, We're all come to wiſh you Joy, to have one 
Dance wi:h you, and then throw the Stocking 
Sentlemen, this is my Siſter. Ro | 
Omn. We with. you Joy, Madam 
T. Out. Miranda, this is carrying the Jeſt too far, 
to expoſe me thus before Strangers. 
Mir. You know cvery. Body but this Gentleman, 
and he's my. Brother's particular Friend, and 1 know 
for his Sake, he's welcome— Come, What does this 
le Bridegroom lie in Bed, and ſuffer his: Bride to be 
thus long from his Arms? , | | 
Z. Out. Why ſure you are diſtracted! I marry'd l 
how came you to dream of ſuch a Thing? Ys 
Mir, It fignifies nothing to deny ir, Madam, 1 
know, and ſo does all this Company, that you were: 
marry d to my Brother this very Morning-—-Come,, 
come, Well go and fetch him out of Bed. ö 
e feen inc 
C. Out. Hold, Miranda! I thought yuu had more: 
' Reſpe& to the Deceticics, of our Sex, than to carry 
Gentlemen into my Bed chamber. 5 
Mir. Nay, Siſter, you may ſhut the Door, but po- 
glively he ſhall get up, or we'll diſturb the whole 
Neighbourhood, — Muſick, play again, =—— gy 
' play. I Well raiſe the Devil, but we'll have him out of 
„„ bit. ne, h nh ps bra | 
Ti. Out. Fm ſure you muſt conjure; if you do. 
Enter Courtwell as from the Bed. chamber, in a Night- 
Gown, Night. Cap, and Slippers.) HaI— Ohl Heaven! 
which way got he there? A 
1 FO Gentlemen and Ladies, I'm obhigedito you: 
for your good Wiſhes, but this is a Compliment Tmpſt: 
own I could well have ſpar'd, fince it was the Defire- 
of my fair Spoufe to keep our Nuptials a Secret 
Come, my Dear, don't be out of Humour, you find 
: 467 224 
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tis impoſſible to conceal our Marriage any longer, 
tho' upon my Soul, I can't imagine by what Means 

came to know it. | 

Out. Know what, thou baſe impudent Wretch 

Art thou not aſham'd? | | 

Court. Net I, as I hope to be ſav'd, Madam; on 
the contrary, I think my ſelf the happieſt Man on 
Earth, in the Poſſeſſion of ſo charming a Bride. 
L. Out. This is a baſs Confederacy z and you Mi- 
randa, I can. never forgive, who | ſuppoſe are the 


main Inſtrument in this Deſign, to trick me into a 


Marriage with your audacious Brother. 
Court. Come, come, prichee my Dear, diſperſe 


. , theſe unbecoming Frowns, I ſwear you carry the Jeſt 


too far now. 

L. Out. I never ſaw ſo much Aſſurance in my Life; 
but if it be poſſible to call a Bluſh into that impudent 
Face of thine, I'll do it. Here. Neceſſary, pray do 
you ſatisfy theſe Gentlemen and Ladies what you know 

of this Affair, and ſpeak nothing but the Truth I 
charge you. 
Nec. Nay, Madam, you need not give me that 
Caution, for I never told a Lye in my whole Lie. 

Court. Ay, ay, do you hear, Neceſſary, tell the 

Truth now your Lady has given you Leave. 
Nec. Then I muſt needs fay-—you have weddad 
and bedded my Lady. | 
©. Court. Your humble Servant, Madam Strike up 
Muſick Gentlemen and Ladies pray know my Wife. 
T. Out. This is all a Piece of concerted Villainy to 
ruin me; but tho' I am a Woman, I have Friends in 
the World may call you. to an Account for this barba- 
raus Impoſition. | | 
Going up to her, ſhe turns away from 
5 him, and frowns in Contemt. 
Eourt. Prithee my Dear, don't make your ſelf ſo 


very ridiculous ; upen my. Soul, you'll make me bluſh 


for your Folly ;=— come, come, this Humour is im- 


in 


— 
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pertinent, and I don't like ĩtʒ did you think N mars 
ry'd you to keep a Secret from the 7 l 
Know your Duty Madam, and let me obe d. 
Z. Oit. Was there ever ſuch Inſolence? 
Court. Come, come, I fay no more W Y whe 
am I ha? 
T. Out. An impudent Villain, 
Court. How | 
T. Out. I have faid it, Sir. 
Court. Certainly the Woman is diſtracted! 


: 3 Out. Or this will make me fo. 


[ Ching up 16 bir nl Site; 
Court. An haſt thou really tlie Aſſurance to deny 
being married to me then? Pray Madam will you be 
pleas' d to tell the Company upon 1 40 Account you 
and I have been in Bed together to 
T. Out. In Bed together! Oh! Il bark with 
Paſſion, baſe Man. "Crits. 

Court. Lord | what ob ſtinate Creatures theſe Wo- 
men ate, when they cart have their Will. | | 

Col. I'm furpriz's, Madam, you ſhou 11178 an 
Enemy to your own Reputation, s to perſiſt in deny · 
ing your Marriage, after what we have ſeen. 

. Out. Why, what have you ſeen, Sir. 

Col. We have ſeen you, Madam, come out of your 
Chamber, at Eleven a-Clock at Nighe, a$ tiſen from 
your Bed, and followed immediately by a luſty young 
Fellow, whom we reaſonably gel, by his Diſa- 
=” and his own Confeſſion; has been 1055 Compa- 

nion there; fo if you pleaſe, Madam, you may ſtill 
deny your Marriage, and by thar, give the cenſorious 
© World a Reaſon to ſuſpect your Vertue. 


L. Out. What can I do in this Affair? ir, Mr. 


Court well, pray give me leave to Tpeak a Word with 
' Courr, Ay, my Dear, with all my Heart. 


C. Our. Pray | tell ins VIS, do you defign to perfiſt 
Court. 
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| . ced I do Madam. © 
. Out. And dan't you think yqu have 2 great deal 
bf Impudence? {1 ö wks + IVY 
Court. A fort of modeſt Aſſurance, Madam, fat to 
carry me thro? ſuch an Undertaking. 
IL. Out. Why you won't pretend to make me believe 
vou have, marry'd me, and been in Bed with me? 
Court. No, Madam, you know better, I have on- 
made my Friends believe that Come Widow, I. 
ow you Have no deſpicable Opinion of my Perſon, 
herefore if you wou'd preſerve your Reputation, and 


A 


* 8 „„ * 1 : : : : * 
= avoid the Laughter of your Acquaintance, een come. 


into my Deſign at once, and own a Marriage with me; 


I have a Licenſe in my Pocket, and a Parſon by my, _ 


+ Appointment in the Cloſer, it will be eaſy to make an 
+ Excuſe for a quarter of an Hour, while he does his 
Office, return to our Friends, have a Dance, and a 


Bottle, then to Bed, and bid fair for a Brace of Boys. 


that ſhall inherit their Mother's Beauty (L. Out.) 

and their Farher's Modeſty: (Court.) Right, Madam, 
and thus 4 ſeal the Agreement. 3 4 
h T. Out. There's an irreſiſtible Perſwaſion in his Lips, 


and a World of Rhetorick in his Kifles. Don't you ex- 


pect I ſhou't uſe you ſcurvily, if I ſhou'd conſent to 
marry you? Wo | | A 
Court. No, my Dear; I'll do fo well by thee, you 
hall never have Reaſon to ſay you were marry'd for 
Four Sins, 1 85 | 1 | 
T. Out. Well, Gentlemen and Ladies, I find "ts in 
vain to deny it any longer, am — what ſhall I ay? 
- "Cmarg, I am marry [ Prompting her. 
Leut. I am marry'd I wou'd have conceal'd 
it for ſome important Reaſons I had, but now | free- 


ly own 1 have"difpos'd of my Perſon by a Leaſe for 


Life. | 
. © Court. And I'm che Man that ſhall iphabit the Te- 
beinen: : {Kiſſes ber. 


Sings.) 
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